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Doe,  Ray,  Mee,  Faw,  Sole,  Law,  See,  Doe,    Doe,  See,  Law,  Sole,  Faw,  Mee,  Ray,  Doe, 
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JEHOVAH  JIREH. 


(TnE  Lord  will  Provide.) 


J.  H.  lew  Sic 


^^-l==f=^ — « 


"1    In      some  way  or  oth 

2  At      some  time  or  oth 

3  De  -  spond,  then,  no  Ion 

4  March    on,  then,  right  bold 
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It  may  not 

It  may  not 

And  this  be 

With  Ca  -  naan 


be 


my  way,  It      may  not  be 

my  time,  It      may  not  be 

to  -  kon,  No     word  He  hath 

fore  us,  With  Heaven's  mer  -  cy 


thy  way ; 

thy  time ; 

spo  -  ken 

o'er  as ; 
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And  yet  in  his  own    way  "The  Lord  will  pro  -  vide." 

And  yet  in  his  own     time  "The  Lord  will  pro  -  vide." 

Hath  ev  -    er  been  bro  -  ken,  "The  Lord  will  pro  -  vide." 

We'll  pin  in  the  cho  -  rns,  "The  Lord  will  pro  -  vide." 
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ROLL  ON,  DARK  STREAM. 
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1  'Twill  not  be  long  our     jour-ney  here,  lach   bro-ken  sigh  and  fall-  ing  tear ; 

2  'Twill  not  be  long, — the  yearning  heart  May  feel  its  ev'-ry  hope  de-part, 
8  Tho'  sad  we  mark  the  clos-ing  eye  Of  those  we  loved  in  days  gone  by ; 
4    These  chequered  wilds, with  thorns  o'erspread,Thro'  which  our  way  so  oft    is  led,— 
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Well  soon  be  gone  and    all    will   be     A    cloud-less  sky,  a  wave-less  sea. 

And    grief  be  min-  gled  with    its  song :  We'll  meet  a  -  gain/twill  not   be  long. 

Yet    sweet  in  death  their   lat  -  est  song— We'll  meet  a  -  gain,'twill  not   be  long. 

This  march  of  time,     if    faith  be  strong,  Will  end    in  bliss,  'twill  not    be  long. 
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dark  stream, 
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we   dread     not  thy    foam, 


Roll     on,    roll    on,  dark  stream,  roll    on, foam,  roll  on, 


m 


I 


6? 


.6 


^ 


i 


! 
I 


The        pil    -    grim      is        long    -    ing       for     home,      sweet    home 
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FAITH.  HOPE  AND  LOVE. 


A.  J.  «. 
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1  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  Faith  that  will  lead     ns,      Kind  -  ly  and  gent  -  ly    a  -  long, 

2  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  Hope  that  will  chear    us,       As    we  our  jour-ney  pur  -  sue, 

3  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  Love  that  will  bind      us,      Clos  -  er    to  -  geth  -  er  each     day, 
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Thro'  the  dark  clouds  that  as  -  sail     us,      Mak-ing  our  life     a  glad 

Fill  -  ing    us     ev  -  er  with  rap  -  ture,     Bringing  our  heav  -  en  in 

Mak-  ing  this  world  like  an     E  -  den,     Help-ing   us  on     in  our 


song, 
view, 
way. 
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Mak-ing  our  life  a  glad  song, 
Bringing  our  heav -en  in  view, 
Helping    us    on    in    our    way, 


Mak-ing  our  life  a  glad  song; 
Bring -ing  our  heav -en  in  view; 
Help  -  ing    us      on     in      our    way ;' 
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Thro*  the  dark  clouds  that  as -sail  us,  Mak-ing  our  life  a  glad  song. 
Fill  -  ing  us  ev  -  er  with  rap  -  ture,  Bringing  our  heav-en  in  view. 
Mak-ing    this  world  like  an      E  -  den,      Helping    us     on  in      our    way. 


BRINGING  IN  THE  SHEAVES. 
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1  Sow-ing  in     the  mora  -  ing,  sow  -  ing  seeds   of   kind-ness,  S;wing  in     the 

2  Sow-ing  in     the   sun-shine,  sow  -  ing    in     the  shad-ows,  Fearing  neith  -  er 

3  Go,  then,  e  -  ven  weep-ing,   sow  -ing  for    the   Mas  -  ter,  Tho'  the  loss    sus  - 

-7s— A     A  A  *  A  rA — A-r-A— *— Tk-snm-r^- 


=zgL^_z^->->-^ 


-fx— * 


I 


U  i>  U   I? 


re 


^tzy 


A-A-A-A-A 


^     U 


VV\f  9 


-♦•■-♦- 


noon  -  tide  and  the  dew  -  y  eve ;  Wait-ing  for  the  har-vest,  and  the  time  of 
clouds  nor  win-ter's  chilling  breeze ;  By  and  by  the  bar- vest,  and  the  la  -  bor 
tained  our  spir  -  it   oft  -  en  grieves ;  When  our  weeping's    o  -  ver,  He  will  bid  us 
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reap  -  ing,  We  shall  come,  re  -  joic  -  ing,  bring  -  ing  in  the 
end  -  ed,  We  shall  come,  re  -  joic  -  ing,  bring -ing  in  the 
wel  -  come,    We      shall  come,     re  -  joic  -  ing,  bring  -  ing    in 


the  sheaves. 

sheaves. 

the  sheaves. 
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Bring  -  ing  in    the  sheaves, 
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Bring-ing  in    the  sheaves,  We  shall  come  re  - 
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Bring-ing  in  the   gold-en  sheaves.Bringing  in  the   gold -en  sheaves, 
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BRINGING  IN  THE  SHEAVES.    Concluded. 
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joic-ing,  bring-ing  in    the  sheaves.  Bringing:  in    the  sheaves, 
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Bringing  in   the  golden  sheaves,Bringing  in  the 
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the  sheaves. 


gold  -  en  sheaves. 
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1  No  change    of  time 

2  Thou  our      de  -  liv  - 


shall  ev  -  er  shock 
'rer  art,  0  God; 
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My  trust, 
Our  trust 
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For  thou  hast    al  -  ways  been  my    rock,         A     sure  de  -  fence     to    me. 
Thou  art    our  shield  from  foes     a  -  broad,      Our    safeguard    and     our  tower. 
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To  thee  will  we  address  our  prayer, 
To  whom  all  praise  we  owe ; 

O,  may  we,  by  thy  watchful  care 
Be  saved  from  every  foe. 


Then  let  Jehovah  be  adored. 

On  whom  our  hopes  depend ; 
For  who,  except  the  mighty  Lord, 

His  people  can  defend  ? 


PRAY  FOR  THE  WANDERER! 


BEY.  «.  M.  HOTT. 


A.  I.  KIEFPEE. 


S&b 


£=? 


■e- 


~ 


A  « 


* 


-«-- 


1  Far       in     the    das  -  art  wild,  Walk 

2  Tan  -  dar  -  ly    bid     they  come,  Back 

3  Plaad     now    at    mar  -  ay's  gate  For 

4  Pray;    and   with  lore       en -treat  All 


ing  a  drear  -   y  way; 

from  sin's  wil  -  dar-nass; 

aach  poor  wan-d'ring  one, 

who  by    sin      ara  pressed, 
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Coma  to 

Soon  it 

Bid  them 


Mr***** 


acza: 
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onr  Fa  -  thar'shoma,    Saved 

will  ba  too    lata,       Life 

at  Ja    -  sns'    feat,       Find 
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ba  gone, 
ass  rest 
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by  his  grace. 

will  ba  gone. 

and  -  less  rest 


He 
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Chorus. 


Pray 
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SWEET  LAND  OF  REST. 


W«.  B.  BUKI. 


1  Sweet  land   of   rest!   for  thee    I    sigh:  When  wJl the    mo     •     meat   come 

2  No  tran-qnil  joys    on  earth  I  know,  No  peace-ftiL,    shelf    *    -ing     dome; 
I  sought  for  rest ;    He    bade  nw     ^easp         to        roam, 


8     To    N  -  sns 


Christ 
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When   I   can    lay     my    ar-mor     by,   lnd  dwell  with  Christ  at       home. 

This  world's  a  wil  -  der  -  ness  of     woe,   This  world  is     not  my      home. 

But   fly  for     sue  -  cor    to  his   breast,  And  he'd  con  -  duct  me      home. 
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Sweet  land  of    rest,  Sweet  land  of    song,  sweet  home  of      joy  and      l;ve; 
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I    long  to    join    thy  ran-som'd  choir,  And  sing  with   saints        a  bove. 
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ALDIKE. 


BLESS  THE  LORD ! 


A.  8.  KtEFFER. 
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1  Bless  the 

2  Bless  the 

3  Bless  the 
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Lord,  0  my  soul! 
Lord,  0  my  soul! 
Lord,      0     my    soul! 


I  am  go  -  ing  home, 
Friends  long  gone  be  -  fore 
Crowns     of   glo  -  ry     rare 


To     that   land    of  light  and    ioy 

Throng    the  courts    of  heavenly     love, 

Are      laid    up     in  that  bright  land 


Where  hap  -  py     an  -  gels  roam. 

"Where  sor  -  rows  come      no    more. 

For    you      and     I         to    wear. 


When    this 


that  bright,     hap^  -  py  shore,     on      that  bright    hap  -  py  shore,  When    this 
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Wtf  lift  i.  .'.,  wheats    toflife  is  o'er,  }  *• shaU  """"*  «  *"• wh*  ' ' 
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BLESS  THE  LORD ! 
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Concluded, 
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From  "  Voice  of  Praise,*'  by  per 
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We're  homeward  bound,  home  -  ward  bouDd; 
We're  homeward  bound,  home  -  ward  bound ; 
We're  homeward  bound,  home  -  ward  bound. 


Par    from    the    safe,    qui  -  et 


2  Wildly  the  storm  sweeps  us  on  as  it  roars, 

We're  homeward  bound ; 
Look !  yonder  lie  the  bright  heavenly  shores, 

We're  homeward  bound ; 
Steady,  0  pilot!  stand  firm  at  the  wheel, 
Steady !  we  soon  shall  outweather  the  gale ; 
Oh,  how  we  fly  neam  the  loud  creaking  sail, 

We're  homeward  bound. 
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Into  the  harbor  of  heaven  we  glide, 

We're  home  at  last ; 
&  ftly  we  drift  o'er  its  bright  silver  tide, 

We're  home  at  last ; 
Glory  to  God !  all  our  dangers  are  o'er, 
We  stand  secure  on  the  glorified  shore ; 
Glory  to  God !  we  will  shout  evermore, 

We're  home  at  las^ 
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I  AM  WAITING. 


SEY.  W.  «.  WEEKIET. 
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1  I     am  wait  -  iiig     by    the    riv  -  er,      And  my  heart  has  wait-ed  long ; 

2  Far    a  -  way    be  -  yond  the    sha-dows      Of   this  wea  -  ry  vale  of  toara, 

3  They  are  latmch-ing     on    the     riv  -  er,     From  the  calm  and  qui  -  et  ahor« ; 

4  Oh,     I    long     to      be  with    Je  -  sns,       In    the  man-sions  of   the  West, 
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Now    I  think     I    hear  the      cho  -  ra  Of   the    an  -  gels'  wel-come  song. 

There  the  tide      of  bliss  is     sweep-ing,  Thro'  the  bright  and  changeless  years. 

And  they  soon     will  bear  my     spir  -  it  Where  the  wea  -  ry  sigh  no      more. 

Where  the  wick  -  ed  cease  from  troub-ling,  And  the  wea  -  ry  are  at      rest 
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waiting,  I  am  wait  -  ing  till    he  comes ;  j 
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I  AM  WAITING.    Concluded. 


jour  -  ney's  al  -  most  o'er,    I     am  wait-ing,  yes,  I'm  wait -ing  to    go  home. 
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\  Streams  of     mer  -  cy     never 
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bless-ing,  Tune  my      heart  to      sing     thy  grace : ) 
ceas  -  ing,  Call  for     songs  ef     loud  -  est   praise.  / 
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D.  C.  Praise  the  Mount — I'm  fixed  up  -  on      it,  Mount  of        thy  re 
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Teach  me         ome  mel  -  o  -  dious    son  -  net,  sung  by 
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Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come ; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me,  when  a  stranger, 

Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 


0 !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be ! 
Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wand'ring  heart  to  thee! 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it : 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love — 
Here's  my  heart,  0  take  and  seal  it ! 

Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above. 
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KNEELING  AT  THE  THRESHOLD. 
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1  I'm  kneel  -  ing  at      the  thres  -  hold     so    wea  -  ry,  feint    and  s:re ; 

2  A    wea  -  ry  path     I've  tray  -  eled,  'mid  dark  -  ness,storm  and  strife; 

3  Me -thinks  I  hear      thevoic    -  es       of  loved    ones  as     they  stand, 

4  The  friends  that  start  -  ed  with      me,    hare    en  -  tered  long      a  -  go : 
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Wait  -  ing    for  the  dawn  -  ing,    the  ope  -  ning  "  of 

Bear  -  ing  many  a  bur  -  den,  still  strug  -  gling  for 

Sing  -  ing    in  the  sun  -  shine    of  that      fair,    sin 

One       by    one  they  left      me,    still  sfc-ug  -  glin?  with 
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my  life; 

the   foe; 
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I'm  wait  -  ing    till  the  Mas  -  ter  shall  bid     me  rise    and  come, 

Bit  now      the  morn  is  break  -  ing,  my    toil  will  nan    be    o'er, 

Oh,  would    that      I  were  with    them,  a"-  mid  their  shin  -  ing  throng, 

Their  pil  -  grim  -  age  was  short  -   er,  theii    tri  -  umph  soon  -  er   won, 
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To     his      own  glo  -  rions  pres  -  ence,     the 

I'm  kneel  -  ing  at       the    thres  -  held,     Mv  hand      is    on      the  door. 

And    ming-ling  in      their  wor  -  ships    and  join  -  ing  in      On 

How    lov  -  ing  -  ly      they    hail     me,   when  all      my  toil 
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KNELLING  AT  THE  THRESHOLD.    Concluded 

Chorus. 
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Kneel  -  ing    at       the  thres  -  hold, 
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wea    -    ry,  faint 
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and  sore: 
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the    thres  -  hold,     my  hand 
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is     on        the  door. 
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1  Why  should  our  tears     in  sor  -  row  flow,  When  God  re  -  calls    his  own, 

2  Their  toils  are  past,  their  work    is  done,  And  they  are    fill  -  ly   blest; 

3  Then    let    our    sor  -  rows  cease   to  flow,  God    has  re  -  called  his  own ; 
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And  bids  them  leave  a 
They  fought  the  fight,  the 
But    let    our  hearts,  in 


world  of  woe, 
vie  -  fry  won, 
ev1  -  ry    woe, 
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For    an     im  -  mor  -  tal  crown. 
And   en  -  tered     in  -  to    rest. 
Still  say, — Thy  will     be    done. 
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COME  TO  THE  CROSS  OF  JESUS. 

C.  B.  H.  BEV.  C.  H.  HOTT. 
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.  (  Hear  the  sweet  voice  of    i  -  bid  -  ingLove,Come  to  the  Cross  of 

\  Come  and    his  prom -is -es      ful  -  ly  prove,  Come  to  the  Cross  of 

n  f     Te  who  are  sore-ly  by     sin  oppress' d,  Come  to  the  Cross  of 

t     Te  who  are  wea-ry  and    seek- ing  rest,  Come  to  the  Cross  of 
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Je  -  sus.  1 
Je  -  sus.  /" 
Je  -  sus.  "i 
Je  -  sus.  / 


Hero  at  the  Cross  he  will  give  you  peace,  Here  from  all  sin  is  a      full  re-lease, 
Come  when  the  sur-ges    of    sin     are  rife,  Come  from  the  depths  of  defeat  or  strife, 
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Here  are  his  blessings  that    nev  -  er  cease,    Come  to    the  Cross  of     Je 
Come,  he  will  give  you    e  -  ter  -  nal  life,    Come  to    the  Cross  of     Je 
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3  Ye  who  are  hardened  and  far  away, 

Come  to  the  Cross  of  Jesns. 
Hear  him  so  tenderly  plead  to-day, 

Come  to  the  Cross  of  Jesus. 
Though  you  have  slighted  his  love  so  long, 
Gone  with  your  heart  in  the  ways  of  wrong, 
Still  he  will  save  with  his  arm  so  strong, 

Come  to  the  Cross  of  Jesus. 

4  Why  will  you  die  when  there  yet  is  room  ? 

Come  to  the  Cross  of  Jesus. 
Why  will  you  perish  in  sight  of  home  ? 

Come  to  the  Cross  of  Jesus. 
"What  will  you  do  when  He  comes  at  last  ? 
How  can  you  live  till  his  wrath  is  past! 
Oh,  heed  this  call,  it  may  be  the  last! 

Come  to  the  Cross  of  Jesus, 


TRUSTING  IN  JESUS. 


Christ  hath  redceined  us  from  the  curse  of : 


A.  4.  8. 
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Gal.  S:  U, 
A.  J.  8H0WALTKR. 


1  Christ  hath  redeemed  us  from  bondage  and  sin ;  Wonderful  story— the  sweetest  e'er  heard ; 

2  Won-der-ful  sto-ry,  yes,  wondrous  indeed !  Je-sus  should  come  from  his  heaven  above, 
8  Look  then,poor  sinnersjes,  look  un-to  God,  Plenteous  his  mercy,  his  pardon    is  free ; 

4  Tell  then,  the  sto-ry,  so    wondrous  io  all,    Un  -  to  the  heathen,the  poor  and  the  blind ; 
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Tell  us  of  heaven  and  bids  us  ccme  in  —  On-ly  believe  Him  and  trust  in  his  word. 
Die  for  poor  sinners  that  come  in  their  need,Pleading  for  mercy,  for   pardon  and  love. 
Follow  the  footsteps  our  Master  has  trod,  Trust  in  the  Saviour  who's  pleading  for  thee. 
Tell  them  of  Je-sus  who  answers  their  call,  Bids  them  to  seek  and  salvation  they'll  find. 


Trust    -    -  ing  iii      Je    -    -    -  sus,  yes,  trust     -     ingHis     love;  .  . 
Trusting  in  Je-sus,  yes,  trusting  His  love,  Trusting  in  Je-sus,yes,  trusting  His  love ; 
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fered  so       free    -     -     ly  from    heav 
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a  -  bove. 

heav'n  above. 
Offered  so  free-ly  from  heaven  above,  Offered  so  freely  from  heaven  above. 
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ON  TO  VICTORY. 


T.  0.  O'KASE. 
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1  Raise  your  ban  -  ner  high     in     air,  Write  cold  wa  -  ter — write  it  there, 

2  Temp'-rance  ban  -  ner  raise     it    high,  Let      its  folds  gleam  in      tho  sky, 
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March  -  ing,  march-in^    on     to  vie  -  to  -  ry ;   Let    its  folds   be  wide   un-furled, 
March  -  ing,  march-nig    on      to  vie  -  to  -  ry;  March,  ab  -stain  -ers,  march  ye    on, 
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Let      it  float  o'er  all    the  world,Marching,  march-ing    on 
Soon    the   bat  -  tie  will    be  won,  Marching,  march-ing    on 
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to    vie  -  to  -  ry : 
to    vie  -  to  -  ry : 
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Hrfe— i 1— * l-r-H-— V-^-HV-hr-H — i — d — +r 

#    f     ^     P     +  H-'jJ     J*  dTi 1     7" 

1 S #-*- #-^ «- # -»- 


March  -  ing,  march  -  ing     on       to    vie   -  to  -  ry,    March  -  ing,    march  -  ing, 
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ON  TO  VICTORY.   Concluded. 
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this        ye     soon      shall    se«; 
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Press, 


ab- slain  -  ers,  press      y«     on, 
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1  I  mourn  for     house-hold    voic  -  es     gone,  For      vanished  smiles  I    long : 

2  And  so    be  -  side     the     si  -   lent    sea,     I       wait  the    muf-fled    oar;' 

3  I  know  not     where  His     is  -  lands  lift  Their     frond-ed    palms  in    air; 


But  God  hath  led  my  dear  ones  on,  And  He  can  do  no  wrong. 
No  harm  from  Him  can  come  to  me,  On  o  -  cean  or  on  shore. 
I   on  -  ly      know  I       can  -  not    drift    Bo  -   yond    His    love  and  care. 
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SHOWERS  OF  BLESSING. 

T.  \y.  BEKKIKCTOff. 


1  Lord,  I 

2  Pass  me 

3  Pass  mo 
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not,  0 
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show'rs  of  blesring    Thou  art  seatt'ring    fall  and     free,- 
God,  my    Fa-ther,    Sin-fal  tho'  my    heart  may  he; 
Gra-cious  Sav-iour,   Let    me  live  and    cling  to      thee ; 
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Show*rs  the  thirsty      land  re -fresh- ing;  Let  some  drop-pings  fall    on  me. 

Thon  might' st  leave  me,  but  the  rath  -  er     Let  thy    mer-cy  light  on  cie. 

Fain  I'm  long  -  ing     for    thy    fav  -  or ;  Whilst  thou'rt  calling,  call  for  me. 
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E  -  ven    me,  e  -  ven    me,       f     Let  some  drop  -  pings  fall  on     me; 

}      Let  thy    mer    -    cy  light  on      me  ; 
e- ven  me,  even  me,  (Whilst  thou'rt  call  -  ing,  call  for     me: 


me,   f 
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e-venme, 
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Let  some    drop  -  pings  fall    on     me. 

Let  thy      mer  -  cy  light  on      me. 

even  me,  (  Whilst  thou'rt  call  -  ing,   call  for     me. 
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LEAVE  THEM  NOT,  0  GENTLE  SAVIOUR. 

ARTHUR  W.  FRENCH.  _  GEORGE  W.  BRUBIieTEB. 


1  Leave  them  not,    0  gen  -  tie  Sav  -  iour,Though  by  sin     de  -  filed ; 

2  They  have  fall -en  by      the  way  -  side,  Snares    a -bont  their  feet; 
8  Pit  -    y  reign-eth  in      thy  bos  -  om,  Kind  -  ness  in      thy  heart ; 
4  Thine  shall  be    the  praise    and  glo  -  ry,  Thine     the  hon  -  or,  pow'r ; 
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With      thy  ten  -  der  -  ness  and  mer  -  cy,  Help  each  fall    -  en    child. 

Raise     them  np    and    bid  them  wel-come,  To  thy  mer    -  ey  -  seat. 

Gen    -    tie  words  a  -  lone  can  turn  them    To  life's  bet  -    ter    part. 

When     their  blind-ed    eyes  are     o  -  pened   To  re  -  pent  -  ance's  hour. 

-k— F '— H FH F-T-F- d X kr 


&-*-— 


^^E^fPi. 


rn 


fc= 


iT^F## 


m 


Through     thy  ten  -  der  -  ness  and  mer  -  cy,  Bring    them    nn   -   to    thee. 
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TELL  US  SOMETHING  MORE. 


JO$EPHJNE  POLLARD. 
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E.  ROBERTS,  by  per. 
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1  Tall  us  something  more  of  the  love  of    Je  -  sus,  Chris-tain,  tell  ns    something  more ; 

2  Tell  ns  something  more  of  the    Cni  -  ci  -  fix  -  ion,  Tell    us  how  he    bled  and  died  ; 

3  Tell  us  something  mor«  of  the    Ho-ly   Cit-y, Where  they  strewed  ihe  way  with  palms 
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Tell  us  how  Is  suff-er'd  death  from  sin-ners,  Tell  ns  cf  the  cross  he  here. 
Tell  ns  of  the  blood  that  er  -  er  cleans -es,Flow-ing  from  his  wounded  side. 
Tell   us  how   he  gath-er'd     lit  -  tie    chil  -  dren   In  -  to    his  most    lov  -ing  arms. 
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Tell      us,     Chris  -  tiaa, 
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tell       us,    Tell      us    some  -  thing  more ; 
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Tell       us,      Chris  -  tiaa, 
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tell       us,    Tell       us  some  -  thing  more, 
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REST,  WEARY  ONE. 

HARP  8TRAUB.  ' 

*  Please  vary  these  words  according  to  the  occasion. 
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1  Rest,    dear  -  est  -j  sis    -  ter,  [   thy  jour  -  ney    is     o'er,     Rest,  sweet  -  ly 

(one,      fir  J 

2  Nev  -  er         a  -  gain    shall      thy  storm-  beat  -  en  breast,  Sigh,  deep  -  ly 

*  (  broth  -  er,  ] 

3  Rest,    dear  -  est  \  sis  -  ter,  v   thy  jour  -  ney    is     o'er,    Rest,  sweet  -  ly 
one,     for  J 
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rest,      on       the     beau  -  ti '-  fnl     shore ;      Safe  -  ly     at     last  thou  hast 
sigh,     for        the     sweet  "land  of     rest;"      Gone    to     the    Sav- iour's  bright 

rest,      on       the     beau  -  ti  -  fill    shore ;      Dan-  gers  and    trou-bles    shall 
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reached  the  bright  goal,  Fa  - 
man  -  sion  a  -  bove,  Rest  . 
harm  thee    no    more,      Rest  . 
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-     ther-land,  home  of  the    soul. 

in     the    light    of  His    love. 

.     on    the    beau  -  ti  -  f al  shore. 
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Land    of     our    Fa-ther,  the  home    of     the    souL 
Rest,    ev  -  er    rest, 
Rest,  sweet-  ly    rest, 
From  "SONGS  OF  THE  CROSS,"  by  per. 


IN  THE  SHADOW  OF  HIS  WING. 
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1  I      am    rest-ing     in     the  shad  -  ow      of  Je  -  sua'  wing,  And  my 

2  I      am    rest-ing     in     the   shad  -  ow      of  Je  -  sus'  wing,  And  my 

3  I      am    rest-ing     in     the   shad  -  ow     of  Je  -  sus'  wing,  And  no 
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comfort  can  never  be  told :  Oh,  the  length, breadth  and  depth  of  His  matchless  love, That  would 
joy  is  the  joy  of  the  blest;  In  this  shel  -  ter-ing  shade  not  a  hurt-ful  thing  Can  dis  - 
foe  can  my  ref-uge  dis  -  place :  So  a    song   ofsweetpeacetomy  soul  I'll  sing  As  I 
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glad  -  ly     all  man  -  kind    en-  fold.  Y 

turb       the     re -pose       of     my  rest  >  Rest-ing     in     the  shad  -  ow, 

gaze      on     the  dear     Sav-  iour's  face.  J 
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rest-ing, 

rest  -  ing  in  the  shadow, 


This  shall  be   the  song     I  sing, 

The      song     I    sing, 


IN  THE  SHADOW  OF  HIS  WING.    Concluded. 
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I    am  safe  while  rest  -  ing,  In  the  shadow  of  his  might-y  wing, 

rest  -  ing  in  the  shadow, 


§£ 


>-A^ 


F=Ri=t 


A-A 


¥-#-¥  V  V  i     E-E- 


#-*-• 


/TV 

A-A 


p±|A 


v-^-^-v-i — laszjg: 


LULEMON.    7s. 


«.  H.  8WAKK. 


I 


P 


^^ 


-«— ♦- 


E«EEEE 


W 


PS 


:^zz«: 


=f 


is 


1  Sav-ionr,  hap- py    would  I       be,      Could     I      al-  ways  trust     in    thee; 

2  Trust  thee    as    the      on  -  ly    light        In     the  dark  -  est  hour     of  night ; 

3  Trust  thy  blood   to  cleanse  my    soul;    Trust  thy  grace     to  make    me  whole; 
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Trust  thy    wis-dom    me      to  guido;      Trust  thy  good-ness    to      pro -vide 
Trust    in     sick-ness,  trust    in  health ;      Trust   in    pov  -  er  -  ty     and  wealth. 
Trust  thee    hv  -  ing,    dy  -  ing,  too ;        Trust  thee  all     my  jour  -  ney  through. 
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ONE  DAY  NEARER  HOME. 


«J.  H.  TENKEY. 


Slowly  and  gently, 


1  O'er    the    till    the  sun  is  set  -  ting,  And    the    eve      is  draw  -  ing    en, 

2  "One  day  near  -  er,"  sings  the  sail -or,  As     he  glides  the  wa  -  tors  o'er, 

3  "Worn  and  wea  -  ry,    oft  the  pil  -grim  Hails  the      set  -  ting  of     the  sun, 

4  Near  -  er  home !   yes,  one  day  near  -  er     To  our     Fa  -  ther's  house  on  high, 
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Slow  -  ly  drops  the  gen  -  tie  twi-light,  For       an  -  oth  -  er    day     is  gone ; 

While  the  light  is    soft  -  ly     dy  -  ing     On  his  dis  -  tant    na  -  tive  shore ; 

For  the  goal  is    one     day  near  -  er,    And  his  jour  -  ney  near  -  ly  done ; 

To  the  green  fields  and    the  foun-tains  Of  the  land     be -yond  the    sky; 
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Gone  for 
Thus  the 
Thus  we 
For    the 


aye,     its  race     is      o  -  ver,  Soon  the  dark  -  er  shades  will  come, 

Chris  -  tian   on    life's     o  -  cean,    As  his    life  -  boat  cuts  the    foam, 

feel,    when  o'er  life's  des-ert,  Heart  and  san  -  dalworn  we    roam, 

heav'ns  grow  bright- er    o'er    us,  And  the  lamps  hang  in  the    dome, 
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Still    'tis  sweet     to  know    at      e  -  ven  We     are    out    day  near  -  er  home. 

In    the    eve  -  ning  cries  with  rap  -  ture,  "I       am    one    day  near  -  er  home." 

As    the    twi  -  light  gath  -  ers  o'er      us,  We      are    one    day  near  -  er  home. 

And  our  tents      are  pitched  still  clo  -  ser,  For    we're  one    day  near  -  er  home, 
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ONE  DAY  NEARER  HOME.    Concluded. 
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Near     -     -     er  home, 

Near  -  er,      near   -  er,    near  -  cr 
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Near  -    er  home; 

home,  Near  -  er,      near  -  er     home; 
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Oh,    'tis  sweet    to  know  at      e  -  ven  We    are     one  day  near  -  er  home 
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1  To     onr       Re-deem-er's     glo  -  rious  name  A  -  wake    the     sa  -  cred    song ; 

2  His    love,    what  mor  -  tal thought    can  reach  !  What  mor -  tal  tongue   dis  -  play; 

3  Dear  Lord,  while  we,     a  -  dor  -  ing,  pay  Our  hum  -  ble  thanks     to     thee, 
-A-   -A  *    -A- -A-     A  *    -A- -A-  -A-   -A-  -A-      A- 


Oh,  may  his  bve — im  -  mor  -  tal  flame  !  Tune  ev'  -  ry 

Im  -  ag  -    in  -  a  -  tion's  ut  -  most  stretch  In  won  -  der 

May  ev'  -    ry  heart  with  rap  -  ture  say  "  The  Sav  -  iour 
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THE  PURE  WATER  OF  LIFE. 

"  Whosoever  will  let  him  come,  and  take  the  water  of  life  freely." 
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1  There's  a    beau  -  ti  -  ful    rjv  -  er     of     wa  -te     so    pnrf,  That  flews  thro' the 

2  The       strains  of      redeemed  ones  float     o  -  ver  that  stream,  As   glad  -  Iy    it 

3  Gome  and  drink   of     this    wa  -  ter    and  thirst  nc_v  -  er.  -  more,    Oh,   why  will  ycu 
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And  eft    in    my  vis-ions  its  light  Ihaveseen.And 

Oh,  list    to    the  mu  -  sic  to  catch  the  sweet  notes,  And 

Tom*  Sav-iour  ia  -vites  and  how  sweet  is  the  voice,Thr:t 
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s  and  how  sweet  is  the 
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long'd  for  that  hap  -  py  a  -  bode.  } 
join  in  that  heav  -  en  -  ly  song,  v 
calls     to     you,    sin  -  ner,  to    -  day.  J 
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wa  -  ter     of    life,    Free-ly  fbw-ing  for  you  and  for      me,_  Will  you 
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THE  PURE  WATER  OF  LIFE.    Concluded. 
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come,  sin  -  ner,come  ?  Oh,  stay  not    a  -  way,  For    Je  -sife  is  waiting   for     thee. 
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LAND  IMMORTAL. 


FRAJICI8  A.  EYAK8. 


1  There    is     a  land  im  -  mor  -  tal,Most  bean-ti-ful  of   lands,     Be  -  fore  whose  shining 

2  H?     on  -  lv  cm  un  -  do      it,And     o-pen  wide  the  door,    And    mor-tals  who  pup 
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hi  Drain's  sen-try  grim -ly  stands.    That  glo  -  rious  land  is    heav  -  en,    And 
it,  Arc     m>r  -  tal  nev-  er-  more 
0-     =        0  '0 


And  ran-som'd  seals  when  sigh  -  ing,  And 
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d  :?.th  the  sen-try  grim,    The  Lord  has  therefore  giv  -  en  The    op'-ning  key  to  him. 
sorrow-ing  for    sin,    Pass  thro'  the  gates  in    dy  -  in?,  And  free-  ly    en-ter    in. 
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MARCHING  TO  ZION.      »«.  s.  bum. 
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1  Marching    on,  with  cross  and  ban-ner  o'er  us,  Give  us  strength  in       ear-ly  youth; 

2  Marching    on,  our  feet  should  neT-er  fal  -  ter,  Shod  with  Christ's  pre  -  paring  word ; 

3  Marching    on,  come,  come  and  join  our  ar-  my !  First  the  Cross— and    then  the  Crown ; 
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Crown  us  with  the  hel-met  of  sal-va-tion,  Shield  of  faith  and  sword  of  truth. 
Hear  the  prom-ise :  "  I  am  sure-  ly  with  you,  And  will  guide  you,"  saith  the  Lord. 
Bold  -  It  press  to      Zi-  on's  ho  -  ly  mountain,  Rest  not  till    the    bat  -  tie's  won. 
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,,  Chorus.  Spirited. 
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Marching  on    to  Zi-on,    marching  on  to    Zi-on,  There  to  lay  our  burdens  down ; 
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There  to  meet  the  friends  who've  gone  before  us,  There  to   gain    a     star-  ry  crown. 
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EVENING  HYMN. 
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1  Saviour,  breathe  an     eve-ning  blessing,      Ere    re-pose  our    spir  -  its     seal ; 

2  Though  destruo-tion  walk    a-round  us,  Though  the   ar-row   past    us      fly, 


j;  J*  Ml  jf  i    1  J 


V£u 


Sin    and  want  we  oome     con-  fess-  ing,    Thou  canst  save,  and  thou  canst  heal. 
An  -  gel-guards  from  thee      surround  us,      We    an    safe,    if    thou  art  nigh. 
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Though  the  night      be    dark  and  drear  -  y, 
Should  swift  death   this  night  o'er- take    us, 


Darkness  can    not  hide  from  Thee ; 
And  our  oouch  be  -  come  our  tomb, 
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Thou   art     he,    who  nev  -    er  wea-  ry,    Watchest  where  the   peo  -  pie    be. 
May   the    morn   of  heav'n     a -wake  us,     Clad  in  light  and  deathless  bloom. 
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OLDEN  MEMORIES. 


Dolce. 
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1  I     sit  and  watch  the    gold  -  en  stars     Be  -  gem   the    a  -  zure  blue, 

2  I  hear  the  song  you  used  to  sing-  In  sum-  mer  tvri  -  light  hours, 
8  I  hear  a -gain  the  whispered  vow3  Of  con-stan-cy  and  love, 
4  No  more !  no  mere  on    Time's  wild  shore  Shall  we      to  -  geth  -  er    stray, 
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And  watch  -  ing  dream  a  dream  of  love,  Of  heav'n,  and  home,  and  yot; 
When  Love's  sweet  chain  first  bound  our  hearts  In    hap  -  py, perfumed  bowers ; 

That  then  were  breathed  while  gold-en  stars  Beamed  on  us  from  a  -  bove. 
Thro'  sum  -  mer  bowers  in  twf  -  light  hours  When  day  has  passed  a  -  way. 
I       N       N 


But  dark  -  er  grows 

It  comes    to     me 

Bat  dens  -  er  grows 

'Twas  but     a  dream, 


the  night  a  -  round,While  plaintive  zeph  -  yrs 

borne  o'er  the  sea      Of  moan  -  ing,  surf  -  beat 

the  night  a  -  round,  More  sad    the  night -wind 

'tis    still  a  dream,     I  gaze    on  heaven's  deep 
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And  mem'  -  ry  calls 

Its  silv*  -  ry    ca 
As     vis  -ions    of 

A  lone  -  ly  wand 
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up    vanished  scenes    Of    hap  -  py  days  gone    by. 

■  dence  thrills  my  heart  And   fills  mine  eyes  with  tears. 

once    hap  -  py  day3  Fade  out     be  -  fore    my   eyes. 

-rer     far     a- way  From  home,  and  heav'n, and  you. 


THOSE  CHRISTMAS  BELLS. 
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1  What     a    glo  -  rious  burst    of    rap-ture !  Peals  from  out  those  Christmas  Bells — 

2  While  those  hap  -  py  chimes  are  peal  -  ing,    In    their  joy  tri  -  umph-ant  now, 

3  How     I  love    to    hear   the  ring -ing    Of  those  joy-  ful,    mer-ry  bells; 

4  Bv'  -  ry  voice  come  join    the  cho  -  rus,  Peal     it  forth  from  sea    to    sky, 


How     it    fills    the  world  with    tri  -  nmph !  Mighty  theme  their    mn-sic  tells. 
See      on  high  the  hosts   are  kneel  -  ing,    As  they  crown  Im  -  manuel's  brow. 

Raise     on  high  your  hap  -  py    voi  -  ces,  Sweet  the  song  their    mu-sic  tells. 

Blend  with    an  -  gels  now     in     an  -  them,  Glo  -  ry    be    to      God  on  high. 
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Chorus.     Vivace. 
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Oh,    the  mer  -  ry,  mer  -  ry  peal  -  in?,    Of    those  joy-  ous  Christmas  Bells, 
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To       the  world  what  sweet   re-veal  -ing,  Grand  the  theme  their  mu-sic  tells 
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COME,  YE  THAT  LOVE  THE  LORD. 

Music  arranged  from  HAYDN'S  "  Creation,"  by  0HA$.  KOW.  PRtOt. 


V 

1  Come,   ye 

2  Let  those 

3  The   hill 

4  Then    let 


that    love 
re  -  fase 

of      Zi 
oar  songs 
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the  Lord, 
to  sing, 
on  yields 
a-bonnd, 
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And 

That 
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And 


let    your  joys    be  known; 

nev  -  er  knew  our  God  ; 

thou-sand  sa  -  cred  sweets, 

ev'  -  ry  tear     be        dry ; 
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Join    in       a  song  with 

But    fav'- rites  of  ^the 

Be  -  fore    we  reach  the 

"We're  march-ing  thro'  Ira  - 
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sweet  ac-cord,  And 
Heav'n  -  ly  King  May 
heav'n  -  ly  fields,  Or 
man  -  uel's  ground  To 
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thus    sur  -  round  the  throne, 

speak  their  joys    a  -  broad. 

walk  the  gold  -  en  streets. 

fair  -  er  worlds  on  high. 
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1  Thro'    all      the  changing    scenes       of     life,     In     trouble      and      in       jo/ ; 

2  0       mag  -  ni  -  fy  the     Lord       with    me,   With   me  ex  -  alt       bis    name ; 
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The     prais  -  es      of  my    God    shall    still 
When    in       di3  -  tress  to      him      I        called, 
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My  heart  arid  tongoe     employ. 
He      to  my  res    -    one  came. 
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IN  THE  HARBOR. 


WM.  B.  BLAKE. 


1  Sail  -  ing     in    -    to  port      at     last,    Life's  rough  voy  -  age  now    is    done ; 

2  Land    of    God,      thy  pas  -  tures    fair    Greet    the    sail  -  or's  long  -  ing    eyes ; 

3  Home    at    last,     how  sweet  the  thought !  Wea  -  ry  souls      are  hush'd  to     rest ; 
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All  tb'3  rooks  and  tem-pests  past, 
And  thy  fount  -  ain3  sc9nt  tho  air, 
All    the  storms     of   life    for  -  got 


To    His  king-dom    we    have  come. 

And    thj^  mu  -  sic      nev  -  er    dies. 

In    the    har  -  bor     of      the  blest. 
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Drop  the    an  -  chor !  furl    the    col  -  ors !    Zi  -  on's    ship    by  tempests  driv-en, 
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Finds    a  peaceful,    sun  -  lit    har-bor 
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In    the  beau-ti  -  ful  port    of  heav-  en. 
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ARMY  OF  THE  LORD. 
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1  We've    en  -  list  -  «d   for    the    war  -  fare,      To     the     foe   we'll  nev  -  er  yield ; 

2  Join    the    ar  -  my  of    our    Cap  -  tain,    Fight  'gainst  tin,   and  wrong.and  stain, 

3  Oh,    then  come  and  join  our     ar  -  my,       To    that  land    of    rest     a  -  bove ; 
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We  must  win  that  Land  of  Glo 
For  the  strife  will  soon  be  end 
See!  the    ban  -  ner^treaming   o'er 
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ry,  When  He'll  bid  us  quit  the  field, 
ed,  In  that  land  we  hope  to  gain, 
us,       On      its  folds      is "  God      is  lore." 
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Chorus. 


When  the  con  -  flict  fierce  is 


o     -     ver —  All    discharged,  at  him  e,     at  rest! 
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May  we  hear  the  Sav-iour  say  -  ing,  "These  are  mine"— for  -  e?  -  er  blest 
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COME,  YE  DISCONSOLATE. 


THOMAS  MOORK. 


Aiomx  i.  xixrrxi. 
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1  dime,  re  dis  -  eon  -    so  -  late,  wher 

2  Joy  of  the    das    -  o  -  lata,  light 
8    Go,  ask  the     in    -    J  -  del,  what 
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e'er      jon    Ian  -  guish, 
of        the  stray  -  ing, 
boon       he  brings      us, 
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Come,  at         God's  mer 

Hope,         when        all    oth 
What        charm       for    ach 
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ers    die,  fade    -    less 

ing    hearts  he         can 
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ly  kneel; 
and  pure, 
re  -  veal,  . 
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bring  your  wound  -  ed  hearts,  here 
speaks    the    com  -  fort  -  er,     in 
as      that  proa  -  is«  bright,  that 
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Sweet 
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tell      your    an 
God's    name    say 
fair     Hope    sings 
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Earth 
"Barth 
"Earth 
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Heav  -  en    can    -    not 
Heav  -  en    can    -    not 
Heav  -  en    can    -    not 
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HAPPY  HOME. 


8188  H.  S.  BOtMAK. 


A.  J.  8H0WALTKR. 


1  In    that  world  of  sncient   sto  -  ry,       Where  no    sorrows  ev-  er  come, 

2  There  with -in  the  heav'nly  mansions,     Where  life's  riv-er  fiows  so  clear, 

3  There  a  -  mid  the  shining  num-bers,        All  oar  trials  and  labors    o'er, 
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"Where  the    Saviour  dwells  in       glo  -  ry, 

We  shall    see  our  bless-ed      Sav  -  ionr, 

Where  the  Guardian  nev-er     slum-bers, 
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There  remains  for  us    a  Inme. 

If    we  love  and  serve  him  here. 

We  shall  dwell  forev  -  er  -  more. 
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nev  -  C*    ome; 
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HAPPY  HOME.    Concluded. 
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We      shall      dwell  in     bliss    and    glo      -      ry, 

We      shall  dwell     in      bliss  and  glo  -  ry    in        that  homo, 
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In        that    home,      .... 

In      that  home, 
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hap   -    py  home,     hap  -  py  home, 
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C.  4.  MILLER. 
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1  My    God,  my    Fa  -  thcr,  bliss  -  ral    name!      Oh,   may  I    call  thee  mine: 

2  What -e'er  thy     sa  -  cred  will     or  -  dains,      0    give  me  strength  to  bear! 


May     I    with  sweet  as  -  snr  -  ance  claim,        A  por-tion   so    di   - 

And    let     me  know  my    Fa  -  ther  reigns,  And  trnst  his  ten  -  der 
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SWEETLY  WE'LL  SING. 


KStfi.  LA  REFFEIK. 


0.  E.   H0L8ISCKB. 
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1  Safe  -  ly  we'll  dwell  in    7011  blest  land,  When  this  dream  of    life    is  o'er ; 

2  Sweet -ly  we'll  sing  with  an  -  gels  fair,       la    that  land    of    song  and  light, 

3  0     hap  -  py  dream !  0     vis  -  ion  sweet !  Land  of     joy    and  peace  and  love ; 
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Sweet  -  ly  we'll  rest,    in  peace    and  love,     On     the  plains    of    that  blest  shore. 

Where  we  shall  nev  -  er  know    a     care,   Pain     or     sor  -  row,  death  or  night 

There  with  my  lov'd  ones     I      shall  meet,    In     that  hap  -  py  home    a  -  bove, 
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Refrain. 
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Free  from    all  pain,  from  sor  -  row  and  from  sin,    Wear  -  ing  white  robes  so 
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spot   -    less,  pure,     and      fair ; 
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our      Pa    -    ther's 
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SWEETLY  WE'LL  SING.    Concluded. 

K 


oan-  sions  fall    of  joy,      His    glo  -  rions  like-  ness    we  shall  ev  -  er  wear. 
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WALTEB  «.  MARTIS. 


HEAR  MY  CRY. 


1  Dear  Pa  -  ther     in      heaven! 


2  Dear  Jo  -    sus,    my      Sav  -  iour, 

3  BlestSpir  -  it       of      mer  -  cy, 


Send    from    on      high; 
Pass      me     not      by; 
Will    thou  draw    nigh? 
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My  rich  -  est  bless  -  ing 
Save  in  thy  mer  -  cy- 
Lead       me        to       glo     -     ry- 
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Hear       my  cry, 

Hear       my  cry, 

Hear       my  cry, 
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Tenderly. 


SHALL  WE  MEET  THEE. 

May  l>e  sung  at  the  funeral  of  a  scholar. 
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1  Fold  -  ed  hands  in    qui  -  et    rest  -  ing ;  Blos-soms  on     the    si  -  lent  breast ; 

2  Shel-ter'd  now  from  life's  temp-  ta  -  tions,  From  its  cares  and  dread    a-larms; 

3  One    by  one  they  leave    ns  wait  -  ing,  Pass  -  ing  thro'    the  val  -  ley  dim  ; 


In    the  gen  -  tie  Sav-iour's  keep  -  ing   Doth    the  wea  -  ry  spir  -  it     rest 

Naught  can  reach  the  soul    re  -  din  -  ing      In     the  lov  -  ing  Sav-  iour's  arms. 

One    by  one— why  should  we  mur  -  mur?    it  -  sus  calls  them  un  -  to      Him. 
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fair,  we'll  m«et  thee 

Shall  we  meet  thee,  when  life   clos  -  es,     In    the  bow'rs  of  B  -  den  fair  ? 

fair,  we'll  meet  thee 


^— b—4-ti—!i-\ — h- 


Jt 


*rp£trp=|= 


m—m- 


j — . — ft. 


In    that  gold  -  en  morn    of     glad  -  ness,  Where  the  hap  -  py    an  -  gils  are. 
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GATES  OF  THE  BEAUTIFUL 


ABTHUB  W.  FBKKCH. 


4.  H.  TENNEY,  by  per. 


1  Gates  of  the  Beau  -  ti  -  fill,  gold  -  en  and  bright,  Guard-ing  that    cit  -  y     o 

2  Gates  of  the  Beau  -  ti  -  ful,    loft  -  y    and  grand,  Swung  by  the  touch    of  some 

3  Gates  of  the  Beau  -  ti  -  ful,  gates  of  pure  gold,  How    can    I      pic  -  ture  thy 
-A-                                                    -a-  -a-   -A-     -A- 
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splen  -  dor     and  light!      Oft  I      be -hold  thee,    in     dis  -  tance  and  dmm, 

ic  hand !    Down  from  thy    por  -  tals  there  floats        a    sweet  song, 

Ba   -  ger  -  ly  yearn  -  ing    my    spir    -    it    doth  wait, 


Flash      in  the    sun-light  of      heav  -  en  -  ly  gleai 

Waked    by  the    lips    of  the       pu  -  ri  -  fied  throng.  J-  Gates    of   the  Beau  -  ti  -  fid, 
Till        I  shall  come   to  the     Beau  -  ti  -  ful   gate. 


Gates    of   the  Beau  -  ti  -  ful,       Gates    of    the    Beau  -  ti  -  ful,    0  -  pen    to     me ! 
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1  AM  WAITING  FOR  A  MESSAGE. 

tEANDEB  WKE.  t.  8.  f EB0U80N.  by  per. 

Duet. 
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1  am  wait-ing    for     a     mes-sage  from  the    land         of       the    leal: 


am  wait-ing    for     a     mes-sage  from  the  land  of 

2  Sad  and   lone  -  ly      I    have  wan-dered  thro'  this  dark  vale 

3  Oh,     I    have  the  bless'd  as  -  sur  -  ance  from  the  great  King 

4  Lo !  the    light    is   grow-  ing  bright  -  er,  and  the  mists  clear 
K    K    N    > 


the  leal; 
of  tears, 
of  kings, 
a  -  way, 
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I    am    wait-ing     as    the  time  draw-eth  nigh;  .  .  I 

On  my    jour-ney     to     the  sweet  land    of  rest;   .  .  Still      I'm 

That  the    treas-ure      I    have  gar-nered    a    -  bove,  .  .  Gives      me 

As   the  dawn-ing     of    the  day    draw-eth  nigh,  .  .  That     shall 
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wait-  ing,  and  I'm  long  -  ing    To  re  -  ceive  the  prom  -  ised  bless  -  ing 

wait-  ing,  and  I'm  long  -  ing    To  re  -  ceive  the  prom  -  ised  bless  -  ing 

ci  -  tie  to  the  bless  -  ing   For  tho    which  I've  long    been  wait  -  ing 

ush  -  er  in  the  morn  -ing  That  will    bring  the  prom  -  ised  bless  -  ing 
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That       a  -  waits  me 

That       a  -  waits  me 

That       a  -  waits  me 

That       a  -  waits  me 
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land 
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sweet 


by  and  by. 

of  i   the  blest. 

den  of  love. 

by  and  by. 


I     am  wait  -  ing, 
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I     am  wait  -  ink, 
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time     draw-eth  nil 


3t 


re  -  ceive  the  prom  -ised  bless  -  ing     in 


I  AM  WAITING  FOR  A  MESSAGE.    Concluded. 
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re  -  ceive    .... 
To     r«  -  ceive 
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blessing,  promised  blessing 


-    ing  That  a  -  waits  me      in     the  sweet      by     and    by. 
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JEFFERSON. 


R.  A.  GLENN. 
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1  God    of     love,  who  hear  -  est  prayer,    Kind  -  ly     for    thy    peo  -  pie    care, 

2  Nev  -  er      let     the  world  break    in ;     Fix     a  might  -  y      gulf  be  -  tween  ; 

3  Let    us     still     to   thee    look    up,     Thee,  thine    Israel's  strength  and 


"Who  on  thee  a  -  lone  de  -  pend,  Save  us,  save  us 
Keep  us  lit  -  tie  and  un-known,  Prized  and  loved  by 
Noth  -  ing  know,  or   seek     be  -  side      Je  -  sus,  and  Him 
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to  the  end. 
God  a  -  lone, 
cm  -  ci  -  fied. 
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BRING  THE  CHILDREN  TO  THE  SAVIOUR. 


E.  a.  LATTA. 


4.  H.  TEHNEV. 


1  Bring      the       chil  -  dren 

2  Bring      the       chil  -  dren 

3  Bring      the       chil  -  dren 


the 
the 
the 


Sav  -  iour,  As  they 
Sav  -  iour!  Do  not 
Sav    -  iour,    From       the 
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brought  them  long     a  -  go,    When  He    took  them    up    and  blessed  them,  All    be  - 

let   them  go       a  -  stray !   Let  their    lit  -  tie     feet    be    guid  -  ed     Safe  -  ly 

high-  ways,  far   and  near !  Bring  them    on    the     Ho  -  ly     Sab  -bath,    To     the 
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cause  He  loved  them    so !    Still  His  heart    is     just    as     ten  -  dor    As    when 
it     the    nar  -  row  way !  Oh,   how  ma  -  ny,    ma  -  ny    chil-dren  Turn     to 
Sab- bath  school  so    dear!  Tell  them   of     the    blest  Re- deem -er,     Of    His 
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He  on  earth  did  dwell !  Still  His  bid-  ding  is  to  bring  them,  And  He 
e  -  vil  ev'  -  ry  -  where,  For  the  want  of  chris  -  tian  train  -  ing — For  the 
sor  -  row  and    his    pain !  How,    to    res  -  cue    man  from  ru  -  in,      He     up  - 
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BRING  THE  CHILDREN,  ETC.    Concluded. 
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want    of    love  and    care!   V Bring th«  chil -  dren    to      the    Sav-iour!He     His 
on     the    cross  was  slain,  j 
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love    for  them  will  show !  Bring  the    chil  -dren    to     the    Sav  -  iour,  As    they 
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THE  NEARER  I  KEEP  TO  JESUS. 


REV.  <f.  B.  ATtttXtOX. 
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A.  J.  8H0WALTER,  by  per. 
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1  The  near-er     I  keep    to 

2  The  strong-er    my  faith    in 

3  The  high-er     I  climb  hill 


#*« 


Je  -  sus,  The  dear  -er  He   is      to     me, — 
Je  -  sus,   The  light -er  all  bur -dens   seem, — 
Zi  -  on,    The  far-ther  I  get    from   sin, 


The  ten-der  -  er  is  His  mer  -  cy, — The  clear-er  the  way 
More  eas-  y  tho  yoke  of  ser  -  vice,  And  sweet-er  each  glad 
The  near-er  my  home    in     glo  -  ry,  Where  I  shall  with  Je- 


day  -  dream, 
sus      reign, 
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The  soon-er  mypray'rsare    answered, 
The  peace  which  he  gives    is    deep  -  er, 
The  broad-  er     is  Faith's  dear  vis  -  ion, 
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The  rich-er  His  bless 
The  sight  of  my  soul 
The  near-er   the  end 
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less  dim, 
of      Time, 
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to  Him. 
in  Him. 
I       climb. 


And  bright-er  and  more  a  -  bun-  dant, 
And  oft  -  en  -  er  do  I  tri  -  umph 
More  pleas-  ant  the  Christian's  path  -way, 


The  near-er  I  keep 
Thestrong-er  my  faith 
The  high  -  er  the  Hill 
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W.  $.  MARTIN. 


REST  IN  ME. 


J.  H.  TKNSKT. 


1  Sweet  the  promise  of  the     Fa-  ther    To  the    soul    by    sin  op  -  prest; 

2  Does  the  way  seom  rough  and  dreary  ?  Is  there  fear  with -in  thy  breast? 

3  Trust  this  love,  this  tender  mer  -  cy,  Come,  and  lean     up  -  on  His  breast, 

4  Soon  the6«  tri-als  will  be      o  -  ver, — Soon  these  lightings  altehall  cease, — 
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pil  -grim,  Gome,  and    I 


Come    to    me,  thou  wea-ry 

Still   the  prom-ise     of  the     Fa  -ther,  Come,  and    I 

Come,  thou  wea-ry,  sin-stained  pilgrim,  Come,  and  find 

Soon  we'll  join  that  hap-py      cho-rus,  In  that  land      of    per  -  feet  peace. 


will  giv«  you  rest, 
will  give  you  rest, 
in    Him  sweet  rest. 
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Rest 
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Rest       in       me, 
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me. 
Rest    in    me, 
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Wea  -  ry     pil  -  grim,    rest  in     me,       Rest 
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WHAT  A  GATH'RING  THAT  WILL  BE.* 


J.  H.  K. 


d.  H,  KVBZEHKHA8X. 


-ing     01     tne  tnim  -  pet,  wiren  the  saints  are  gath  -  ered  home, 
2  When  the     an -gel     of     the  Lord  pro-claims  that  time  shall    be     no   more, 


8    At    the  great  and      fi  -  nal  judg-ment,  when  the 
4  "When  the    gold- en    harps  are  sound -ing  and    the 
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den  comes   to    light, 
gel  bands  pro- claim, 
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When 
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will  greet  each    oth  -  er     by    the  crys  -  tal    sea, 

shall  gath  -  er     and    the  saved  and  ran  -somed  see, 

the  Lord    in     all    his    glo  -  ry  we    shall    see, 

tri-  umph-  ant  strains  the    glo-rious  ju  -  bi  -    lee, 
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crys  -  tal     sea, 

glad  -  ly     see, 

we  shall    see, 

ju  -  bi  -  lee, 
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With  the  friends  and    all    the  loved  ones,  there    a  -  wait  -  ing    us      to    come, 

Then  to    meet    a  -  gain  to  -  geth  -  er,    on    the  bright  ce  -  les  -  tial  shore, 

At  the    bid  -  ding    of   our    Sav  -  iour,"Come,  ye    bless  -  ed,     to     my  right,'' 

Then  to    meet  and  join    to    ling    the   song   of     Mo  -  ses    and    the  Lamb. 
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faith  -  fal  that  will 

faith  -  ml  that  will 

faith  -  ful  that  will 
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•  By  permission,  from  "  SONG  TREASURY." 
SO 


WHAT  A  GATH'RING.  ETC.    Concluded. 
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Chorus. 
What    a    gath'     - 
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At       the  sound-  ing    of     the    glo-  rious    ju  -  bi  -  loe, 
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What    a    gath'rinp  when  the  friends  and   all    the    dear  ones  meet  each  oth  -  er, 
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What       a 
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gath*  -  ring       of       the      faith  -  ful      that     will 
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1  In     the  home    of   Christ,  our  Sav  -iour,  In    our  own  iair  Ca-naan  -  Land, 

2  0      the    glo  -  ry    that  will  greet    us,    As    we  walk    a  -  mid  tho    throng ! 

3  It      is    there  we  shall    be  -  hold  Him,  Ra-diant    in    His  king-  ly    grace ; 
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Swells  the    song 

While  the    gold  ■ 

At    His    feet 
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of  love  e  -  ter  -  nal  From  the  bright,  im  -  mor  -  tal  band, 
en  harps  are  swell -ing  In  the  chords  of  ho  -  ly  song, 
as  -  cribe  the    glo  -  ry,  Wis  -  dom,  pow'r  and  right-  eons  -ness. 


Chorus. 


N-H^ 


^-N 


*  n 


*=» 


~N 


!  blest  homo   of    lov«,    Hap  -  py     is 


thy  ran-som'd  band! 
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And    the    Sav-iour's  fade-les3    rlo  -  ry 
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la     the  light    of     Ca-naan-Land. 
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LEAVING  THE  REST  WITH  JESUS. 

I.  H.  LATTA.  il  H.  TEHNBT. 
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1  Je  -  sua,    to     his    dis  -  ci  -  pies,      Qiv  -  eth    the    task    of    sow  -  iag ; 

2  Who  art    tho  Lord's  dis  -  oi  -  pies?   They    a     his    lore    a  -  bid  -  ing  : 

3  It  -  sua,  make  as     thy    ser  -  vanta,   Glad  -  ly      for    Thee  oon  -tend  -  ing ! 

4  Ours     be     the  bless  -  ed     mis  -  sion       Of     to      thy    glo  -  ry     Hv  -  ing ! 
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Free  -  ly    the   sped 

Will- ing    hifl  steps 

Do  -  ing  wh&t  The  a 

Ours    be     the  work 
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to  Him  the  grow  -  ing! 

to  Him  the  gnid  -  ing ! 

to  Thee  the  end  -  ing! 

to  Thee  the  giy  -  ing 
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THE  HALF  HAS  NOT  BEEN  TOLD. 


ELIZA  8HEBSAN. 


FRANK  M.  0AY18,  by  per. 


1  Oh!     there's      a      land    of     beau  -  ty,  "With streets  of    shin-ing    gold, 

2  But         of      this     love    of      Je  -    sus,  The  Shep-herd     of    the    fold, 
8    But      some  -  time     with   the     an  -  gels, When  Je  -  sus'  arms  en  -  fold, 
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But        of      that     won  -  drous    cit    -    y        The  half   has    not  been 

Though  here    we      sing       it      ev    -    er,       The  half   has    not  been 

We'll  know    the      love       so     pre  -  cious     That  can  -  not    here  be 


told, 
told. 
told. 
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Refrain. 


Oh,    the   half  has    not  been    told, 
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Sweet -ly  chMt  the     soft,  low  stain; 
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gels  with  their  harps  of    gold,  Sweet  -  ly    sing    the    soft 
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IS  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE? 


MID  WIUIAM8. 
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W».  B.  BLAKE. 
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my  name        on  the  page  of 

the  strong  -   est  and  deep  -    est 

the  date         of  my  birth  on 

my  cleans  -    ing  from  sin  put 


the  Lamb's  book  of 
de  -  sire  of  my 
its    mys    -    ti  -  cad 

in      let    -    ters     of 


4—V 


^m 


m 


-* — a- 


£=£ 


.o. 


life,     In  the    cit  -  y  of    God     0  -  ver  there  ? 

heart!  I  would  know :  is  .my  name    (Omit    .  .     .    .)       writ -ten     there? 

page,  In  the  hand  of  the  Lord,  strong  and  fair? 

light  ?  0    my  Lord !  is  my  name    (Omit    .  .    .    . )       writ  -  tyn     there  ? 
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Refeain. 
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there?       In     the  Lamb's      book    of     life, 
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my  name     writ  -  ten  there  ? 
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I  SHALL  BE  SATISFIED. 

An.  from  80HAB.  WW.  B.  8UXI. 


1  When    I       awake    in    that  sweet  morn    of  morns,         Aft  -  er  whose  dawning 

2  "When   I     shall  meet  with       those     I    have  loved,      Clasp  in    my  arms  the 

3  "When   I     shall  gaze  on    the  dear  face     of  Him         Who    fer    me  died,  with 
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night  ne'er  re  -  turns,  And  with  whose  glo  -  ry  day  ev  -  er  burns, 
long,  long  re- moved,  And  find  how  faith  -fal  thou  then  hast  prov'd, 
eye       no    more  dim,         And    praise  Him  with  Heav'n'sdeep-swell-ing  hymn, 
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shall  be  sat 
shall  be  sat 
shall    be     sat 


is  -  fied. 
is  -  fied. 
is  -  fied. 


shall    be     sat  -  is    -  fied, 
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I     shall  then     be     sat  -  is  -   fied, 
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I       shall    then      be    sat 


is  -  fied. 
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I  SHALL  BE  SATISFIED.   Concluded. 
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COME,  GRACIOUS  SPIRIT. 

BROWS.  .  A.  J.  8H0WALTEH. 
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1  Come,     gra  -  ciou3    Spir     - 

2  The     light      of      truth 

3  Lead      us        to      heav'n 
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it,     heav'n  -    ly     Dove,  With      light    and 
tc      us  dis  -  play,   And      make     us 

that    we  may  share   Ful  -  ness       of 


-&■—* -A *- 


I        I 


EE3 


com     - 

know  . 


fort     from  .  a  -  bove ;      Be      Thou     our     Guard    -    ian, 

and     choose  Thy  way ;  Plant      ho    -   ly       fear  .   .      in 

for  -  ev    -    -    -  er  there ;  Lead      us        to       God,  .   .     our 
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Thou  our  Guide,  O'er  ev'  -  ry  thought  and  step 
ev'  -  ry  heart,  That  we  from  Thee  may  ne'er 
fi      -     nal    rest,     To      be  with    Him       for  -  ev 
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de  -  part, 
er      blest.     A  -  men. 
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HIS  KIND  WORDS  CAN  NEVER  DIE. 


KB«.  E.  W.  OHAN8AN. 


4.  J.  »KOWAt.TEB,  by  per. 
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1  Oh,    how  sweet  the  words  of     Je  -  sns,  From  His  lov-  ing  heart  they  flow  ; 

2  In     our    weak-neas,  pain  and    sor-row,  Je  -  sus' words  a    heal  -  ing  prove, 

3  Oh,    with  -^out   His  words  so     ten  -  der,  Dark  in-  deed  our  way  would  be ; 
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Can    we     find    on  earth    a    treas  -  ure  Such    true  com  -  fort    can    be-stew  ? 
And    in      life's  most  storm  -  y     con  -  flict,  Breathe  a  -  round  the    air     of  love, 
Dear-er      than    an    an -gel's  whis-per  Are     His  words  of    love    to    me. 
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Praise  Him  for    His  words  of   kind-  ness,  Yes,  we'll  chant  His  praise  on    high, 
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This    shall    be    our    song    for  -  ev  -  er,    His    kind  words  can    nev-  er  die. 
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ELIZA  H.  MORTON. 
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SONG  OF  PRAISE. 
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1  While  our  youth  -ful   days  are  pass 

2  Come  and    sing    of  Christ,your  Sav 

3  Catch   the  strain,  ye     list'-ning  na 
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ing  We    will  glad  -  ly    Ring 
iour,  Come  and  prove  His  love  ; 
tions,  Ju   -  bi  -  lee     of   song ! 
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Songs  of  praise  to  Prince  Im  -  man 
Shout  a  -  loud  with  joy  -  ful  voic 
Truth  and   jus  -  tice  mixed  with    mer 


uel,  An-thems  to  our  King. 
es,  Praise  the  God  a  -  bove. 
cy,    Strive  a  -  gainst  the  wrong. 
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Sing,     0    sing,  yes,    join  the 
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cho  -  rus,  Waft    the  notes     a  -  far ; 
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voic    -  es     From    the    gates  a  -  jar. 
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AUTUMN  LEAVES. 

HR$.  E.  W.  CHAPMAN.      4'  We  all  do  fade  as  a  leaf 
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1  A  -  round  us    fall    the    au  -tumn  leaves,  In  showers  of   red    and     gold, 

2  Tes,  soon  we'll  hear    the  Mas-  ter's  call,  Oh,  come,  my  child,   a  -  way, 

3  But     in     the   res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  morn,  New  life  and  beau  -  ty,     too, 
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While  each  a  si  -  lent  warn-  ing  gives,  We  too  are  grow  -  ing  old. 
And  to  the  earth  we  too  must  fall,  To  rise  an  -  oth  -  er  day. 
Our    ran  -som'd  spir  -  its    will    a  -  dorn,  As  Christ  and  heaven  we      view. 


Bright,  beau  -  ti    -  ml     leaves 


of 


crim  -  son      and     gold, 


Like 
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you    we  must  per  -  ish    and 


But    oh,  we   shall  shine    with 
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AUTUMN  LEAVES.   Concluded. 
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bril  -  liane*      un  -  told,      Up    there,     in     the  sweet  bye  and    bye. 


OUT  OF  DARKNESS  INTO  DAY. 
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1  Oat     of   dark  -  ness     in  -  to    light     Je  -  sus  calls    the  sons    of    night ; 

2  From  this  world's  al  -  lur  -  ing  snares,  Prom    its    per  -  Lis    and    its    cares, 

3  From  the    van   -   i  -  ties     of  youth,    In  -  to    rest,  and  love,   and    truth. 
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Out    of    dark  -  ness       in  -  to    day       Je  -  sus  bids       us     come    a  -  way. 
From  its     van  -  i    -    ty     and  strife       Je  -  sus  beck   -  ons      us      to      life. 
In  -  to      joy     that      nev  -  er  palls,      Je  -  sus     in        his      mer  -  cy      ealls. 


C.  S.    Out    of   dark  -  ness       in  -  to    da/,      Endless,    ev    -    er   -   last  -  ing    day. 
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Ocms,  oh,  come,      I 
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light,      I    will  chase      a    -   way  your  night. 
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LORD.  TAKE  MY  HAND. 


«.  A.  KtDDEH. 
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1  I  look    in    vain- 

2  All  hn-man  girds 

3  That     I    may    ev 
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for    light,   There  reach  -  es     me       no     ray,       The 
are    vain       If   Thou  with -hold     Thy   grace,        I 
er    know     The  false  light  from      the    true,       That 


:^» 


-iA- 


■^ 


:£=£ 


f 


* 


V    V    I 


I 


tea 


-3*— ^ 


m 


t- 

clouds  are  deep 

fain  would  feel 

I     may  ev 
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and     dark, 

Thee    nigh, 

er      find 


I     fear    to    miss 

I     fain  would  see 

For  Thee  some  work 
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Thy  face;        Oft 
to     do,        That 
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That  leads  to   Canaan's    land    For    all    that  earth  can 
Slip    on    theshift-ing     sand,  Oft    time    a -far    I 
A     faith -ful  wit-ness    stand,  Lord,  hear  my  hum-ble 
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time  my  way  -  ward  feet 
I  may  for    Thy     eause 
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give,  Lord, 
stray,  Lord, 
prayer,      Lord, 


take 
take 
take 


my 
my 
my 
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hand, 
hand, 
hand. 
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Into  green  pastures  fair, 

I  fain  this  day  would  go, 
Beside  the  living  stream 

Where  healing  waters  flow 
Thus  till  I  reach  the  gate, 

And  join  the  heavenly  band, 
Thus  till  ray  soul  is  saved 

Lord,  take  my  hand. 
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I  KNOW  THAT  JESUS  SAVES  ME. 


BEY.  J.  B.  AT0H1H30K. 
At 
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1  I   know  that 

2  He      is  the 

3  Once    I  did 

4  I   know  that 
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Je  -   sns  saves  me, 

great     Phy  -  si  -  cian, 

fear      the    Sav  -  iour, 

Je  -    sus  saves  me, 
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He  heard  my     fee  -Mi 

H>s  Balm  hath  made  me  whole, 

I    would  not    hear   his  voice; 

I    know  he    loves  me,    I 
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And  in 
I'm  hap 
But  now 
He  sweet 
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the  great  R?  -demp  -  tion 

pv.  Oh,  I'm    hap  -  py! 

I  kn?w  he    saves  me. 

ly  dwells  wiih  -  in  me,- 
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I      now  do     free  -  ly    share. 

I    know  he    saves  my     sjuI. 

In     him  I       do      re  -Jtrice. 

Sav    Hoes  he    dwell   in     tou? 
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And    by      and     by       I'll  meet  Him,      And     see        Him  as 
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IN  THE  SHADOW  OF  THE  ROCK. 

MR8.  E.  W.  GKAPKAN.  4.  H.  TKHNKY. 
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1  Pil  -  gTim,  on    thy   jour  -ney  bound,  Track  -less    des  -  ert  all  a -round, 

2  Cool      tho    wa-ters  gush-ing  here,  And     the  Fount       is  full  and  clear, 

3  An    -  gel  eyes  their  vig  -  Us    keep    0    -  ver    all      who  here  may  sleep ; 
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Night  will  soon  be  here,  Christ  the  Rock  is 
Of  it  now  par  -  take,  And  thy  thirst  a 
Pilgrims  rest-ing    here      Wake  with  glo  -  ry 


1 

near :     When  the  sun    is    gone, 
slake;     Here   beneath  the    shade, 
near :      'Tis    a    beauteous  shade, 
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Rest 
Rest 

Rest 


And    the    day     is    done, 

For    the  wea  -  ry  made, 

With  true  love    in  -  laid :- 
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in  the  shad-ow  of  the  Rook, 
in  the  shad  -  ow  of  the  Rock 
in      the    shad-ow        of      the     Rock. 
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Chorus. 
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The    shad  -  ow     of     the     Rock,     The 
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shad  -   ow     of      the     Rock; 
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IN  THE  SHADOW  OF  THE  ROCK.    Concluded. 


t^iiii^ 


it 


F 


W 


Tis     al  -  ways  near,  ind    rest    is    here,  Rest    in     the  shadow 
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HEAR  ME,  SAVIOUR. 


A.  8.  K. 
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1  Hear 

2  Hold 


me,  Sav  -  iour,  while    I    pray      On    this     ho  -  ly 
my  hand  with  -  in  thine  own,    That     I     may  not 


Sab  -  bath     day ; 
walk    a  -   lone; 
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Bless     me 
Guide     my 


as     thou  didst      of     old    Bless   the  lambs  of 
foot  -  steps  lest     they  stray     In  -  to     sin's  dark 


Is  -  rael's  fold, 
ies  -  ert    way. 
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Bless  mine  eyes  that  they  may  see 
Light  and  life  alone  in  thee ; 
Bless  my  heart  that  it  may  find 
Joys  of  an  immortal  kind. 


Bless  my  soul  with  Faith  and  Love, 
Leading  to  thy  courts  above, — 
There  to  praise  thy  name  on  high, 
While  eternal  years  go  by. 

as 
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EVENING  BELLS. 
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•  ning  bells  are  chant  -  ing,  O'er     the  dy  -ing  day, 

•  ning  bells,  we   love   thee,  Tho'   thounev-er  fail 

•  ning  bells  are  chant  -  ing,  O'er     the  dy  -ing  day, 
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And  their  chiming 
Ring-  ing  some  sad 
And  their  chiming 
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calls      ns      From    our  work    a  -  way ; 

sto    -  ry      That    our  hearts  be  -  wail. 

calls      us      From    our  work   a  -  way. 
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Bids  us  seek  our  fire  -  side, 
Yet  we  will  not  chide  thee, 
Now  W6  seek    our    fire   -  side, 
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we  love 
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ones    dear, 

ward  roam, 

are    here, 


While     the      bells      of 

For      thou       ev    -   er 

While     the      bells      cf 
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Chant 
Bid  - 
Chant 


their      re  - 
ding       us 
their      re  - 


pi 


quiem  clear, 
come  home, 
quiem    clear, 


Ohant    their       re  -  quiem 

Bid  -  ding       us      come 

Ohant    their       re  -  quiem 


clear, 
home, 
clear. 
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BLESSED  JUBILEE. 


H.  B.  BLAKK. 


1  O'er    the  gloom- j  hills  of    dark  -noss,  Look,  my    soul,    be  still  and  gaze; 

2  Kingdoms  widt,  that  sit    in    dark  -ness,  Grant  thorn,  Lord,  the  glo  -rious  light ; 
3,    Fly     a-broad,  thou  mighty     gos  -  pel ;  Win  and    con-quer,  net  -  er    cease ; 
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All    the  prom  -  is  -   es    are    thrill  -  ing  With    a     glo  -  rious    day  of  grace. 

And  from   east  -era    coast  to     weet  -  em  May  the    mora  -  ing     chase  the  night 

May  thy    last  -ing,  wide  do  -  min  -  iois  Mul  -  ti  -  ply,     ana     ney  -  er  cease, 
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Bless  -  ed     Ju  -  bi  -lee,  Bless  -ed     Ju  -  bi  -lee,  Let  thy  hea?'n  -ly  mora  -  ing  dawn 
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Bless  -ed      Ju  -  bi  -lee,  Blessed    Ju  -  bi  -lee,  Let  thy  heav'n-ly  morning      dawn. 
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LET  US  TELL  THE  SAME  OLD  STORY. 


4.  H.  KURZIHKBABI. 
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Do  we    al-ways  teU  the  ito  -  ry     Of    the  Saviour's  wondrous  love? 

2  Tell  the  sto  -  ry    to  the  faint  -  ing,    As  they  lin  -  per  on    the     road ; 

8     I  have  oft  -  en  heard  the  sto  -  ry,    Tet,  'tis  sweet  -«r  now    to       me 

i  Tell  me,  last  of    all,  the  gto    -  ry,  "When  the  light  of  life  grows  dim ; 
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Do    we  al  -ways  seek  his    glo   -  ry,   And    his  hound  -leas  mer-cy  prove ! 

Tell  them  of    the    bless  -  ed    Sa?  -  iour,  How    he    helps  to    bear  the  load 

Than    it  was  when  first    I    heard  it,  Prom  -  is  -  ing    sal  -  va-tion  free 

Of    th*  Sav -iour    and    his    glo   -  ry,   Tell    me    last    of     all  of   Him 


Let     us  kiad  -  ly  tell  our  neigh  -  bor     Of  the  thorns  that  pierced  his  brow, 

Tell  them  cf     a  home  e  -  ter  -  naL    Of    the    mansions  waiting    now ; 

When  my  soil  is  sore  -  ly  tempt  -  ed,  When  dark  shadows  cloud  my  brow, 

Would  you  kind-ly  soothe  the    ach  -  ing    Of     my    fevered  throb-bing  brow  ? 
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Of     the    life     he  came   to    give       us,    Tell  them  when,  and  where.and  how. 

Tell  them   Je  -  sus    has    pre  -pared    them,  Tell  them  when,  and  where,and  how. 

Oome  and  tell     me  that    he     suf  -  fered,  Tell  me  when,  and  where,and  how. 


Tell    me  that     hew  died    to     save 
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me,    Tell  me  when,  and  where.and  how. 
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From  "SONG  TREASURY,"  by  per. 
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LET  US  TELL  THE  SAME  OLD  STORY.    Concld. 


Chorus. 
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Let     as    toll    the  same    old    sto  -  ry,     Of     sal  -  va  -  tion    fall   and   free, 
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Tell    of     Je    -  res      and    his    gle  -  ry,  Tell    of  Christ  on     Cal  -  y»  -  ry ; 
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Some    may  hear    it      by    the      wayside,  Bur  -  dened  by    the  weight  of     sin, 
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How  while  me  -  cy's  door    is       o  -  pen,  They  may    all     be    gath  -  ered  in. 
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THE  MANSIONS  OF  LOVE. 
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1  There    are    man  -  sions       ef    love,        In        the  land      far 

2  There'!     a    fount    -  ain    whose  stream     Spar  -  kles  bright     in 
S      Of      that  fount    -  ain        of    love,        in       that  land      far 
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a  -  bove, 
the  glean 
a  -  bove, 
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Say   '  -     iotr        has        gone         to 

day  that       shall       not  end 

drink         when      life's       jour    -    ney 
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Ind  the  ahil  -  drei  whe  pray,  is  they  walk 
And  its  wa  -  ters  make  glad  All  the  wea 
And     with    an    -    geli       ef   light      Share     the  splen 
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life's  way, 
and  sad., 
so    bright 
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THE  MANSIONS  OF  LOVE.   Concluded. 
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They  shall    dwell for  -  ti    -    er    more, 
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They  shall  dwell  for  -  et  -  er   more, 
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for  -  ev  -  er    more, 
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(hat     land so    fair      aid   bright 
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that    land    so     fair  and  bright, 


that  land    so     fair  and  arigit! 
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0    -  rer      en that  kap    -  py    shore, 
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0  -    rer     oa  thai  hap  -  py   shore, 
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W.  B.  8. 


PALM-BEARERS. 

For  S.  S.  Annirersary. 


WM.  E.  BLAKI 
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1  We  are  chil  -dren  bound  for  the  land  of   love,  We  are    Je  -  sus'  ten  -  der    lambs, 

2  He  has  given  His  an  -  gels.the  charge  to   keep,  Daily  watch  o'er  aU  our   ways; 

3  "Tis   a  pleas  -  ore  thus  in  oar  joar-ney   np    To  the  land  of  light    a  -  bove, 
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He    has    git  -  en     us    His  saints      to  cheer,  And  bid     us    bear    the  palms. 

And    His  good  -ness    we   will  keep       in  mind    As  palms  and  songs  we    raise. 

Sweet -est  songs    to    sing  and  palms      to  wave,  In     tok  -  en     of     our    love. 
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bear  -  ing    palms     for  Christ,     our     King,  Bear  -  ing   palms      for 
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Christ,  our  King; We  aremarch-ing 
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on     our  way,  Bear-iag  palms  for    Him. 
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PLEASANT  ARE  THY  COURTS  ABOVE. 

j.  b.  t. 
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1  Pleas  -  ant  art    thy  courts       a  -bore,     In        the    land  of   light  and  Ioti  ; 

2  Hap    -  py  birds,  that  sing      and  fl  y    Round     thine  al  -  tars,    0     Most  High  I 

3  Hap   -    py  souls !  their  prais  -  es  flow      1    -    ten    in    this  vale     of  woe ; 
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Pleas  -  ant    an  thy  courts     be  -  low,     In 
Hap  -  pier  souls,that  find        a    rest      In 

Wa  -  ters    in    the    des    -   #rt  rise,  Man 
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this    land    of     sin      and  woe: 
a      heav'nly    Fa  -  ther's  breast ! 
na     feeds  them  from     the    skies ; 
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Oh,  my  spir-it  longs  and  faints  For 
Like  the  wand'ring  dove,  that  found  No 
On      they    go  from  strength  to  strength,Till 
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the     con-verse   of       thy  saints, 

re  -    pose  on    earth     a  -  round, 

they    reach  thy  throne     at    length; 
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thy  mil  -  ness,    God    of  grace! 
en  -  joy        it      ev  -  er  there, 
hast  led      them    safe  thro'  all. 
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For  tht  brightness  of  thy  face,    For 

They  can    to    their  ark  re -pair,    And 

At  thy  feet     a  -  dor  -  ing  fall,  Who 
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ALL  IN  ALL 


4.  S.  TESSIT. 
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1  Is        B  -  lim's  wells     in       des  -  ert  land,      And  palms  and  spreading 

2  His     voice      is    like       some    rip-pling  wave,     Or      ma  -  ny  gush-  ing 
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Him     I  dwell— He  do  -  eth  for    me      all    things  well ;  A      fount  -ain,fer   in 
cir  -  cle  me ;  His  voice  proclaims  my    soul       is  free ;      His    beam  -ing  eyes  and 


From  "  GEMS  OF  GOSPEL  SONG,"  by  per. 
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ALL  IN  ALL.   Concluded. 
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Him  1     find 

smil    -    ing    face 
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of  heav'n  -  ly  kind, 
the  rich  -  est  grace, 
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4    The  earth's  redeemed  and  ransomed  bands, 
Clasp  golden  harps  in  blood-washed  hands  ; 
And  from  their  lips,  o'er  alleys  free, 
Float  strains  of  richest  melody : 
And,  oh !  I  soon  shall  join  that  throng, 
And  sing  wi;h  them  redemption's  song, 
For  this  fair  land  and  crown  of  life, 
I  soon  shall  change  lift's  tears  and  strife ! 


And  now  my  sonl  is  heavenward  bent, 
With  speed  of  angel's  wing  'tis  sent ; 
This  heaven's  border-land  may  be, 
Yet  there's  a  fairer  o'er  the  sea, — 
A  fairer,  for  its  glorious  light 
Is  never  dimmed  by  cloud  or  night, 
And  all  our  souls,  blood-washed  and  free, 
The  King  in  glerious  beauty  see. 
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1    The  winds  breathe  low,the  wither  -  ing  leaf  Scarce  whis-pers  from    the   tree 

'J     jT\  +*■  +U 


iss 


So    gen  -  tly  flows   the  part  -  ing  breath, When  good  men      cease    to    be 
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2    How  beautiful  on  all  the  hills 
The  crimson  light  is  shed  ! 
'Tis  like  the  peaoe  the  Christian  gives 
To  mourners  round  his  bed. 


8    How  mildly  on  the  wandering  cloud 
The  sunset  beam  is  cast ! 
'Tis  like  the  memory  left  behind, 
When  loved  ones  breathe  their  last 
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NEAR  THY  SIDE. 
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1  While  up  -  on 

2  While  up  -  on 

3  While  up  -  on 


our  pil-grim  jour-ney,  Through  life's  wil  -  der  -n«s  we  stray, 
our  pil-grim  jour-ney,  Press  -  iug  on  from  day  to  day, 
our  pil-grim  jour-ney,     Foes  may   fill       us  with  dis  -  may  I 
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Say  -  iour,    do       not  Thou  for  -  sake    us.      But     go    with      us    all  the  way! 
Let       thy    love     and  thy  pro  -  tec  -  tion,    Bless  and   keep      us    all  the  way ! 
Say  -  iour,  com  -  fort  and  de  -  fend     us !      Oh,    go    with       us    all  the  way ! 
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As  Thou  didst 
When  our  spir 
When  we  reach 


thy  an  -  cient  peo  -  pie 
its  thirst  and  hun-ger, 
the    Jor  -  dan  rir  -  er. 


Lead    to     Oa  -  naan's  land,  of      old, 
And  with  sink  -  ing  hearts  we    tread, 
And    the  Heav'n  -  ly    Oa-naan   view, 


-*-i 

i c *- 

H N-N-rr 

i 1 s—^ 

H~ — Fus^ 

j_  ■ 

~a  t — ** F* IV 

rm        a  •  ^a 

— i— - — i 1 f\ 

"1  •""!    *  T 

— t — 1 f* — Nr 

-AHt    A!  »'— ^- 

41 

v  V        A1        A 

-A)       -'A'       2       ft 

J    if  .  a  .  J 

So          di  -  rect      our    er  -  ring  foot  -  steps,    Till    we  reach     the  Up-per  Fold ! 
Lead        us     un  -    to     liv  -  ing  fount -ains,     Let     us      be       onman-na     fed! 
Let         the    wa  -  ters    be      di  -  vid  -  ed,      For    our    feet       to  journey  through! 
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NEAR  THY  SIDE.   Concluded. 
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Near  thy     side !  near  thy    side !  While   up  -  on       our    pil  -  grim 

Near  thy  side !  near  thy  aide . 
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1  Gra  -  cious  Spir  -  it,   Lote       di  -  Tine,     Let    thy  light  with  -  in     me  shine ; 

2  Speak    thy  pard'  -  ning  grace       to      me ;    Set    the    bnr  -den'd   sin  -  ner  free ; 
8    Life      and  peace      to     me       im  -  part ;  Seal    sal  -  va  -  tion    on     my  heart : 
4    Let       me    nev  -    er   from     thee  stray,  Keep    me      in      the   nar  -  row  way : 
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All       my  guilt  -  y    fears  re  -  mo?e ;   Fill     me  with  thy  Heay'n-ly 

Lead      me     to       the  Lamb  of     God,   Wash  me     in  his    pre-  cious 

Breathe    thy  -  self      in   -  to  my  breast,  lam  -  est  of  im  -  mor  -  tal 

my    soul  with   joy  di  -  vine ;  Keep    me,  Lord,  for  -  ev  -  er 
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IN  THE  SWEET  FIELDS  OF  EDEN. 

W.  B.  B.  WK.  B.  BUKI. 
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1  Here     a      lit   -   tie  while     we  lin   -   ger,Wait-ing    for    the  Lord's  command 

2  Sing  and  shout,     ye  wea   -    ry  watch  -  era,  Lo !    the  prom-ised  time     is  near ! 

3  Soon  will  come     the  thrill  -  ing  sun  -  mons : "  Bid  the  ark    of   God  more  oa !" 
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pass  thro*      the  swell  -  ing  Jor  -  dan     And    pos  -  sess    the  good  - 1^ 
the  dawn  -  ing     of       the  morn-  ing    Shall  the       Son     of  God     ap  - 
we    step       in  -  to       the  wa-ters,     And    the      night    of  death  comes 
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pear; 
down; 
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of    E-den      We  shall  rest     at  break 
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IN  THE  SWEET  FIELDS  OF  EDEN.    Concluded. 
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sweet  Holds  of    E  -  den,  Ii     the  sweet  fields, 
the  sweet  fields, 

sweet  fields  of 
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Sing,  0  sing,  ye  heirs  of  glory ; 

Shout  your  triumph  as  ye  go ; 
Zion's  gate  will  open  for  you, 

You  shall  find  an  entrance  through ; 
Death  itself  shall  then  be  vanquished, 

And  his  sting  shall  be  withdrawn  ; 
Shout  for  gladness,  0  ye  ransomed, 

Hail  with  joy  the  rising  morn. 
Chorus.— la  the  sweet  fields,  etc 


THE  SHEPHERD  IS  CALLING. 


A.  J.  8. 


A.  *.  tHOWALTKB,  by  per. 


1  Dear      chil  -  dren      the      Shep  -  herd       is     call  -  ing     to-day,      Oh. 

2  He     knows     ev'   -   ry        sor  -  row      and    pain  yon    may  feel,       Be 

3  Oh,       give     him     yonr    heart      and     your     life   and    your  all,       No 
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has  -  ten  to  en  -  tor  his  fold ; 
snf-fer'd  as  none  ev  -  er  knew 
oth  -  er     so    fond  -  ly    will     keep ; 
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He'll  keep  yon  from  harm  and  from 
To  ran-som  poor  sin-ners,  his 
Oh,  trust  him     for  -  e'er  and    you 
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dan  -  ger  al  -  way, 
light  to  re  -  Teal, 
ner    -  er      shall     fall, 


And  give  to  yon  pleas  -nres  un  -  told. 
And  bring  his  sal  -  va  -  tion  to  yon. 
No  shep  -herd     so    lov  -  eth    his      sheep. 
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THE  SHEPHERD  IS  CALLING.    Concluded. 
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B8V.  d. 'C.  BIMKLt.    ROCK    OF    AGES.       (NEW.)     C.  S.  COOTHtT. 
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\    Then  my  peace    shall  like 


ev-er    Base  my 
riv  -er    Flow    on 


•t'  -:t   hope  on  Thee ;  1 
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a     nv  -er    flow    on    as  uj  boundless  sea. 
sol  -  id  "Rock's"  be  -  neath  me,  Thou  art  strong  to  shield  and  save. 
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Thou,  O  "  Rock,"  like  Zion's  mountain, 

A  strong  shelter  doth  afford, 
And  the  thirsty  find  a  fountain 

Flowing  from  that  Rock,  the  Lord. 
Am  I  weary,  heavy  laden, 

In  this  present  weary  land  ? 
Here's  the  Rock  whose  cooling  shadows 

Lie  across  life's  burning  sand. 
E  SI 


Thus  I'm  safe  in  danger's  hour, 

Ever  have  a  refuge  nigh, 
Simplv  trusting  in  the  power 

Of  the  "  Higher  Rock"  than  I. 
1  Rock  of  Ages,"  I  will  ever, 

Ever,  ever  trust  in  Thee, 
And  my  peace  shall  as  a  river 

Flow  to  all  eternity. 


I  AM  COMING  TO  THE  CROSS. 


C.  M.  H. 


REV.  C.  St.  HOTT. 


te 


> — h 


Tte 


T 


4 


0 


J 


3- 


±=U4-'^  i  a 


II  am  com  -  ing     to  the  cross,  Earth  -  ly  gain    has    all    been  loss ; 

2  I  am  com  -  ing     as  I  am    Un    -    to  Thee,  oh,    spot  -  less  Lamb ! 

3  I  am  com  -  ing     to  the  Blood,  To       the  pre  -  cious  cleans-ing   flood  ; 

4  I  am  com  -  ing,  Lord,  to  Thee  For       the      n  -  nal    vie  -  to  -  ry, 


K^i 


-4 


4 


I 


Poor      and  help  -  less  here     I     cry,    Je   -  sus,  save    me     or      I     die. 

Thou     wilt  now     my    soul    re  -  ceive,  Now  my  ma  -  ny    sins    for  -give. 

Washed  there  -  in       my    soul  shall  live,  Thou  wilt  life      e  -  tor  -  nal  give. 

0    -  ver    sin      and  death  and  hell,  Till        I  rise  with  Thee     to  dwell. 
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am    com  -  ing  stained  with  sin,  Trust  -  ing  Thee    to  make  me  clean ; 
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Com  -  ing  now,    oh,  Lord,    I    know  Thou     wilt  wash  me  white   as  snow. 
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GOD'S  CARE. 
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brook  -  let  flow  -  eth     On  -  ward  to        the  sea ; 

flow'  -  ret  fad  *  eth;  Not        a  star    growl  dim; 

tie        is  bro  -  ken ;  Not        a  hope     laid  low ; 

ter  -    nal  rest  -  eth     In        his  gra  -  cious  hand: 
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Not  a  san  -  beam  glow  ■  eth    On  its        bos  -  om     free ; 

Not  a  cloud     o'er  -  shad  -  eth  But  'tis  marked     by      Him; 

Not  a  fare  -  well  spo  -  ken  But  our       God     doth     know. 

Love  im  -  mor    -  tal  hast  -  eth  Swift  at        his      com  -  mand. 
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But  our  Pa  -  ther  hold  -  eth  Each    with 

Think  not,  in       thy       sad  -  ness,  He       for 

In  the  change -less      bal  -  ance  Wis  -  est 

For  the  key     she  hold  -  eth  To      that 
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love  and  power 
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IN  THE  HOUR  OF  TRIAL. 


4AHES  HONTGOMERY. 


4.  H.  7EXKET,  *7  per. 


1  In 

2  With 

3  If 

4  When 
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its  witch    -    ing  pleas  -  ures,  Would 
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world  charm, 
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Lest         oy    base          de  -  ni    -   al,        I  de  -  part       from  thee ; 

Or          its     lor  -    did  treas  -  nres  Spread  to  work        me  harm, 

Ponr        thy    ben  -     e  -  die  -  tion       On  the  sac  -    ri    -  fi:e ; 

While    heav'ns  glo  -     ry  flash  -   es       O'er  the  shelv  -    ing  brink, 
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re  -  ly  -  ing  Through  the    mor  -    tal 
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Nor 

r         or     fav    -  or       Suf    -    fer       me       to     fall. 

Or, 

in     darl 

L     -    er    sem  -  blance,  Cross  -  crowned   Gal   -   Ta  -  ry. 

Though 

the    flesh 

may    fal  -  ter,    Faith       shall    drink     the    cup. 

Lord, 

re  -  ceivt 

me,    dy   -  ing,     To           e    -    ter    -  nal     life. 
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GEORGIANA. 


REV.  H.  C.  TINHKT. 


MM.  OALUI  W.  IH0WA1.TKR,  by  p«. 
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1  Oh,        let     me    er  -  er    love    to    sing,    Dear  Lord,  thy     sa  -  cred  praise, 

2  And    when      I     bid     a  -  dieu    to  friends,  And  cease    my    sing  -  ing  here, 
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And    let     my  tongue  sweet  in  -  cense  bring    The      rem  -nant     of       my    days. 
Oh !    let     me   join    the    an  -  gel  band     And     sing    for  -  ev   -    er     there. 
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And  while     I     sing,    oh!    fill    my    soul    "With  grat  -i  -  tnde    and    love; 
Then  while    e  -  ter  -  nal     a  -  ges    roll    I'll    praise   my  bless  -  ed     Lord, 
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A  -cross    my  heart    let    rap -rare    roll    In     streams  like    that      a  -  bove. 
And    tell    the  rap  -  tore    of     my   soul    While  lean  -  ing     on      his  word. 
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SAFE  AT  HOME. 


REV. W.  F.  008NER. 


1  Oh,  this  heart  shall  cease    its    long  -  ing,  Safe    at     home !       safe  at     home ! 

2  There  I'll    see     no    tern  -  pest    rag  -  ing,  Safe   at     home !       safe  a;     home ! 
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Where    no    anx  -  ions  cares  are  throng-ing,  Safe    at      home !      safe     at    home ! 
Sin     no    war -fare  wild    is    wag -ing,  Safe    at     home!      safe     at    home! 


Now     a    heav  -y     bur -den    press-es,   And    I  walk  thro' thorr.-v 
When  shall  come  that  bliss- ful     wak-ing, Where  no  pain  -  fid   head  is       ach  -ing, 


Till    my  wea  -  ry  wand'ring  ceas  -  es,    Safe    at     home !      safe    at    home ! 
Where  no  throb-bing  heart   is  break -ing,    Safe    at     home!      safe   at   home! 
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"THE  HAPPY  PLACE." 


JOHNB.  YAUGHAH. 
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1  Jo  -  ru    -    ssT-lem,   niy    hap  -  py  home,  Oh,     how    I     long    for    th<?e, 

2  H»y  gar  -  dens  and    thy  picas  -  ant  greens  My    stud  -  y     long  have  been, 

3  There  we      shall  meet  and    no      moro  part,  And  heav'n  shall  ring  with  praise, 
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When  will     «my     sor  -rows  have       an    end,  Thy  joys    when  shall  I  see  ? 

Such  spark  -  ling  light  by     hu  -  man  sight,  Hath  nev    -  er     yet  been  seen. 

While  Je    -  sns'  love    in      ev'    -  rv  heart  Snail  tune      the    song  free  grace. 
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Oh,    the  place,     the    hap  -  py    place !    The  place  where    Je  -  sus      is ; 
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The  place    where  christians    all     shall  meet,    In     ev    -   er  -  last  -  ing  bliss 
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OVER  JORDAN. 


K.  ».  B. 
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1  I      am  told  that    o  -  ver    Jor 

2  I      am  told  that    o  -  ver    Jor 

3  I      am  told   that    o  -  ver    Jor 


dan  There's  a  land  of  peace  and  rest ; 
dan  There's  a  fair  and  bliss  -  ful  land, 
dan    Lov  -  ing      Je  -  sus  waits  for    m«, 


*-M*-£ 


\ — fr— P — S Vrd— l-r \i — v — v — I n r 

^fr*  ■JJTJ-.  J  .  il  lil        J  l^rf+|^HB       J  I    aI  .  I 


Where  there  is      no  sin    nor    sad  -  ness,  Where  the    wea  -»ry  shall       be     blest. 

Where  the  saints  shall  soon    be  gath  -  ered,  There   to     join    that  an    -    gel    band. 

And  He's  wait  -  ing  there    to    wel  -  come     All    who  will  from  sin        be     free. 
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UHORUS. 

O    -    ver    Jnr  -  dan's  slnrm    -  t     foam.     Lies       tha     nil-prim's  ha 
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-  ver    Jor  -  dan's  storm  -  y    foam,    Lies      the    pil-grim's  hap  -  py  home, 
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0        ver  Jor -dan's  storm -y      foam,        Lies    the    pil-grim's  hap   -  py  home. 
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I'LL  BE  THERE. 


FREEDMAN'S  SONG." 


Arr.  by  A.  J.  t. 
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last  trum  -  pet  sounds,  I'll    be  there. 
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I'll    be    there,  I'll     be 

I'll     be  there, 
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there!  When 

I'll    be  there, 


the    last      trum  -  pet  sounds,     I'll       be    there. 
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2     His  track  I  see  and  I'll  pursue, 

When  the  last  trumpet  sounds,  I'll  be  there, 
The  narrow  way,  till  Him  I  view, 

When  the  last  trumpet  sounds,  I'll  be  there. 


3     This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought, 

When  the  last  trumpet  sounds,  I'll  be  there, 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not, 

When  the  last  trumpet  sounds,  I'll  be  there. 

SO 


IN  CLIMES  ABOVE. 


SOBA  MOORE. 

t)UET. 


WM.  B.  BtAKK. 
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1  Shall      we  meet    in    climes  a- bove, 

2  Shall      we  roam    to  -   geth -er  there, 

3  Shall     we  sing     to  -   geth -er  there, 


By  the  riv  -  er's  gold  -en  strand, 
By  the  riv  -  er's  gold  -en  strand, 
By    the  riv  -  er's    gold  -en  strand, 
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lost  and  those 
e'en  a  shade 
har-mo  -  nies 
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care 
love 


In  the  bright  and 
Clond-ing  o'er  the 
Ring  -ing       thro'    the 
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bet  -  ter  land  ? 
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God  shall  wipe    all 
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IN  CLIMES  ABOVE.    Concluded. 
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WAITING ! 


john  Mcpherson. 


ALUE  L  8M1TH,  Bolton,  Tex. 


1  When  shall  we  heav -en    see     Shin-ing  with  gladn&s  ?  When  shall  death  ne'er  distress 

2  Earth   is  drear,naught  to  cheer,  On  -  ly  the    end  -  ing ;  Sor-rows  sore,  more  and  more, 

3  Help  -ing  Hand,  by   me  stand,  For    I    am    lone  -  ly  ;    At  thy  side    I'll    a  -  bide 
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Us  with   his    sad    -    ness  ?  I       bng    thy  home    to     see      Where  I     shall 

My         h^rt    is    rend     -    ing.     0       Sav  -  iour,   by    thy  love     My     sins    and 
Safe  in  Thee    on     -    ly.      Soon    on     the  banks  I'll  stand     Of     Jor- dan's 


hap  -  py  be  To  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!  Wait 
woes  re -move,  Soon  waft  me  far  a  -  bove!  Wait 
roll  -  ing  strand,And    then    in    Glo  -  ry  -  Land !  Wait 
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ing,   yes,  wait  -  ing. 

in?,   yes.  wait  -  ing. 

ing,  yes,  wait  -  ing. 
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ASK,  SEEK,  KNOCK. 


BEY.AW.  T.  DALE. 
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1  Ask,  for    the     Fa-ther    is    read-y     to  hear,     Je-sus    is  wait-ing  your 

2  Seek,  while  his    par -don  may    fill  -  ly    be  found,    Ere  the  brief  day   of  this 

3  Knock,  for    the    Sav  -iour  will     o  -  pen  the  door,   Kind  -ly  He's  wait-ing    to 
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prayer      to        re  -  ceive ;   Ask  -  iog     in  faith  you  have  noth  -kg  to    fear, 

jour  -  ney       is    past ;  While  his  rich  grac  -  es  so      ful  -  ly  a  -  bouni, 

wel  -  come    you     in;    Come  ere  the  sea -son  of    grace  shall  be    o'er, 
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Come,  and  the  words  of     His  prom  -  ise     be  -  lieve.  ] 

And    the    free    of  -  fer      of    mer  -  cy  shall   last.   \  Ask,  %         seek, 

Ere  you,    re  -  ject  -  ed,   shall  die     in    your    sin.  J 
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His  grace      is 


a   -   bun  -  dant     and     free 
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ASK,  SEEK,  KNOCK.    Concluded. 
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knock, 
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HAIL  TO  THE  BRIGHTNESS. 


J-st=nbrat 


WM.  B.  BLAKE. 
*   -fir 


1  Hail  to     the  bright  -  ness     of      Zi  -  on's  day !      And    joy       to      the 

2  Hail  to     the  bright  -  ness     of      Zi  -  on's    day !       So    long      by     the 

3  See        from    all  lands,  from    the      is  -  land's  shore,     Praise  to        Je  -  ho  - 
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fore  -told ; 

Hush'd 

be 

the 

ac     - 

cents    of 

the  sky! 
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D.  S.     Sing 
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bond  -  age    set    free,   Hail       to     the  mora       of  our  glad      ju  -  bi  -  lee. 

sor  -  row's  deep    lay,     Zi    -    on,     in      tri  -  umph  the  Sav  -  iour     be  -  hold ! 

thrown     to      the    dust,  Shouts     of     sal  -  ta  -  tion  are  rend  -  ing    the    sky. 
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Lord   driw  -  e'th  near !  Soon     we   shall  with    Him    in     glo   -   ry     ap  •  p«ar. 
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WM.  B.  BIAKE. 


RING  THE  BELLS. 
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J.  H.  TKNNET. 
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1  Ring  the  bells    ofheav'n  to-day,      let    the   glad,    glad  strain     Of     re 

2  Ring  the  bells     ofheav'n  to-day,   while  the     an  -  gels  throng  Round  the 

3  Ring  the  bells    ofheav'n  to-day!     ev  -  er  -last  -  ing  praise      Be      to 
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joic  -  ing      and  praise     be    -    gin,      O'er      the  wan  -  der  -  er's       re-turn 

par  -  tals       of    mer    -    cy's     door;   And        the    Fa  -  ther  takes      his  hand, 

Ood's      ev    -    er  -  bless    -  ed        Son,    Who       has  bought    us  with      his  blood, 
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to  his  Fa  -  ther's  house,  From  the  bleak,  drear  -  y  plains  of  sin. 
bids  him  wel  -  come  in,  To  go  out  from  the  fold  no  more, 
made       us  heirs       of       God,    And  pre -pared     for    our  rest        a     home. 
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Ring     the  bells      of  heav'n     to  -  day,   Chant     re  -  demp  -  tion's  ho  -  ly  song, 
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RING  THE  BELLS,   Concluded. 
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Touch  your  harps      in     the  might-y    strain,      For    the  wand'ring  feet  hav 
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to       their  rest 
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last,   And    the    long  -   lost    is  home       a  -  gain. 
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ZION'S  KING.   7s. 
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1  Sons    of      Zi  -  on,  raise  your  songs,  Praise  to      Zi  -  on's    King   be    -    longs ; 

2  Place  the  crown  up  -  on     his  brow !  Ev'  -ry    knee  to     him    shall    bow ; 
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His    the    vie  -  tor's  crown  and    fame ;  Glo  -  ry       to    the    Sav  -iour's  name ! 
Him    the  bright -est    ser  -  aph    sings;  Heav'n  pro-claims  him  "King  of    kings!" 
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JESUS !  THE  VERY  THOUGHT  IS  SWEET. 


A.  J.  8H0WALTE8. 
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that    dear  Name    all  heart  -  joys    meet ;     But  sweet  -  er       than       sweet 
name     is    heard  more  full        of      bliss;     No  thought  brings  sweet  -  er 
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hon  -  ey       far    The'glimps  -es      of      His       pres  -  ence  are. 
com  -  fort    nigh,  Than   Je  -  sus,   Son      of        God    most  high. 
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3  Jesus,  Thou  sweetness,  pure  and  blest, 
Truth's  Fountain,  Light  of  souls  distressed, 
Surpassing  all  that  heart  requires, 
Exceeding  all  that  soul  desires ! 

4  I  seek  for  Jesus  in  repose, 

When  round  my  heart  its  chambers  close ; 
Abroad,  aud  when  I  shut  the  door, 
I  long  for  Jesus  evermore.     Amen. 
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THE  SYCAMORE  BOUGH. 


THOMAI  MACKKILAR. 


FRANK  L.  ARMITRONO,  by  per. 


1  Up  -  on       an    an  -  cient  syc  -  a  -  more    A     star  -  dy  bough  there  grew, 

2  Thus  with    vain  man.    In    sum  -  mer  days  The  world       a  -  round   him  clings ; 

3  Not      so       the  low  -  ly    man    who  walks  The  path     that    Jo  -   sus 
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his  faults  A  leaf 
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it  -  self  from  view. 
-  y  man  -  tie  flings ; 
with  Christ    in     God." 
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It  blinds 
The  world 


-#-  -0-  -*- 


•<f  *     T 


I 


._£, 

*- 


m 


ter  came  with    an 

him,   till    the    bit 

be-tween  his    soul 


gry  breath.  The  bough    was  brown  and   bare ; 
ter    day      Of    pain      and  death  comes  on ; 
and  God     Can    nev   -   er       in  -  ter  -  vene ; 
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Gone  were 

And  leaves 

In    joy 


\> 

the  sum  -mer  -heart  -  ed  leaves  That  once  were  nur  -tured  there, 

him,  then,   to     bear   his   woes   Un  -  aid  -  ed  and     a    -  lone. 

or    sor  -  row,  life    or    death,  His  hope        is    ev  -  er  greea 
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A-«P— ! 
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ev   -  er 


or 
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W.  0.  K. 


OVER  THERE. 


W,  «.  KASTIS. 


1  There's  a     cit  -  y  bright   and  fair,  Free    from  sor  -  row, pain  and  care,Just     a  - 

2  We  shall  share  that  heav'n-ly  land,  With  the   hap  -  py  an  -gel  band,  If  we're 
8         I    can    see    the  gold  -  onshore,  I      can  hear  the  boat-man's  oar,  As     he 
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cross  death's  shad 
faith  -  fnl     to 
to    bear 


owy  nv 

tho  trust 


er  beams  that 
the  Lord  has 
the     si  -  lent 


land, 
giv'n; 
riv    - 


And    with  - 
If       the 
I        can 


in  its  gold  -  en  street  Dear 
cross  we  meek  -  ly  bear,  We 
hear     the  notes      of  praise    That      the    hap 


est  loved     ones  we 

the  crown       of  life      shall  wear,  In    that 
py  an   -   gels  raise,  As    they 


Chorus. 

0  -  ver  there, 


go  to  join  that  hap  -  py  an  -  gel  band.  ") 
bless  -  ed,bless  -ed  home  in  yon  -  der  heav'n.  > 
8ing     around  the  throne  of  God  for  -  ev  -  cr.  j 
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there, 


OVER  THERE.   Concluded. 
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there,      o  -  ver  there,  We  shall  meet       to  part,       do  ne?  -  or,      We     shall 
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reign  with  Christ  for  -e7  -  er,     0  -  ver^there,      o  -  ver  there,      o  -  ver  there, 
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1  "Wcl  -  come,  sweet  day           of  rest,     That    saw     the       Lord  a  -  rise ! 

2  The      King  him  -  self        comes  near,     And     feasts  his      saints  to  -  day ; 
8     Ose      day     a  -  midst        the  place  "Where    my     dear      God  hath  been, 

.    .*..    J^  l  a.  .p.    xl  .p.     £} 
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"Wei  -come  to    this     re 

Here    we  may  sit     and 

Is    sweeter    than    ten 


viv  -  ing  breast,  And  these  re  -  joic  -  ing  eyes, 
see  him  here,  And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray, 
thou  -  sand     days    Of  pleas  -  ure     and      of     sin. 
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JOYFULLY  SING. 


K.  A.  BABNE*. 
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FBAKK  «.  DAYW,  by 


per. 
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1  We     know 

2  He        free 

3  As  -    eribe 


of 
to 


One 
took 
Him 


m. 
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whose  prais  -  es       ev    -  er 

the  form  of      sin  -  ful 

and  that  in    sweet  -  est 
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Sing, 
man, 
strains 
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'Mid 
To 
The 
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shin  -  ing  courts  where  all  is  joy  and  love,  And  un  -  to  him  we 
teach  the  Word  and  do  the  will  of  God,  To  bring  a  -  bout  re  - 
high  -  est  prais*    that  mor  -  tal    lips  can    lift,       For     an  -  to  man,     this 
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lift      our  hearts  and  sing,      In     ech  -  o      to     the  per  -  feet  praise  a  -  bove. 

demp-tien's  won-drous  plan,    And     on    fhft  cross    to  seal    it     with  His  blood, 

Sav  -  iour    still     re-mains      A    hear  -en*  free   and  life  -  be  -  stow  -ing    gift, 
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JOYFULLY  SING.    Concluded. 
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sing, 
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To       Bim  who         reigns, 
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An  -  chor    and      onr  Hope,     J07  -  ful  -  ly    sing,     joy 
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HAPPY  HOME.    C.  M. 
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1  Hap  -  py    the  home  when  God      is  there,  And  love    fills  ev*  -  ry     Breast  j 

2  Hap  -  py    the  home  where  h  -  sus'  name  Is  sweet    to    ev'  -  ry      ear ; 
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When  one  their  wish,    and    one  their  prayer,  And    one     their  heaVnly    rest. 
Where  ehil  -  dren  ear    -  ly    lisp  his  fame,    And    par  -  ents   hold  him    dear. 


L^Z 1 LI U 


r  w  1 


^PffE5 


xtr 


*—*—*■ 


w 


101 


HR8.  EKMA  PITT. 


HAPPY  NEWS. 

(CHRISTMAS.) 
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a.  h.  TEHBmr. 
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1  Earth  and  sky  with  beau  -  ty    teem  -ing,  Greet    us     on    this    ho  -  ly    day ; 

2  Wait  -  ing  hearts  shall  catch  the    glo  -  ry,  Wond'ring    lips  the  mes-sage  tell, 
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Heart  and  lips  with  J07  -  fill  beam -ing  Meet   us     all     a  -long  the  way. 
Christ    is    born !  oh,  wond'  -  rous    sto  -  ry,  Heart  and  voice  with    rap  -ture  swell 
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Chorus. 
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py  news    for     ey'  -  ry     na  -  tion !  Peal    it    forth  from    sea    to 
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Je  -  sus  came  and  brought  sal  - 11  -  tion, —  Hap  -  py  news 


ew! 


H— 0 — 0- 

t  -  67  -  er  -  more  : 


HAPPY  NEWS 


Concluded. 
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Hap-py  news,  Hap-py  news,happy  news  for-ev  -  er  -  more. 

Happy  news,  hap-py  news, 
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Happy  news  let  all  be  telling, 
Tidings  glad  we  carol,  too ; 

May  the  mighty  chorus  swelling 
Pierce  the  darken'd  ages  through. 


if 


Lord  of  Lords,  and  King  of  glory  ! 

How  we  love  His  praise  to  sing  ; 
Youth  so  tender,  age  so  hoary, 

All  may  call  the  Saviour  King. 


<J.  W.  K. 


ERNEST.    S.  M. 


f,  W.  KOWtM. 


Sii* 
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1  Oh,   may  we    all       get  home, 

2  And  there   be  -  fore       his  throne, 
8     So    we  should  praise    his  name, 


To 
His 
The 


God  who  reigns  a  -  bove ; 
glo  -  ry  we  may  see; 
God       of   truth       and    love, 


;<s 


f 


I 


And  there  to  praise  his  glo-rious  name 
In  all  his  now  -  er,  love  and  grace, 
ud  then  at  last     be -hold  his  face 


#ith  an  a  -  bound  -  ing  love. 
In  deep  hu  -  mil  -  i  -  ty. 
In  that  bright  home  a  -  bove. 
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WILLING  WORKERS. 


BUS  ALLIE  L.  SMITH, 
Belton,  Texas. 


I 


(CHILDREN'S  SONG.) 


JOHK  StcPHERSOH,  by  per. 
Belle  Rive,  111. 
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1  We're       a         lit    -  tie  band 

2  We       are      will  -  ing  now 

3  Je    -    sus     said       to     lit 


_A. 

#    a 

of  work  -  ers,  Met  in  Je  -  sus'  name, 
to  an-  swer  Should  Ee  call  to  -  day, 
tie    chil  -dren  Tnat   He  loved  them  well, 
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[f        we      ask 

To        pre  -  pare 

And     'twill  please 


S=*±fe 


Him    to 
for   fields 
our  bless 


di  -  rect  us,  Bless  -ings  we  may  claim, 
of  la  -  bor  Here  or  far  a  -  way, 
ed      Sav-iour     If    his  praise  we    swell; 


For  He  tells 

For  we  have 

In  the  name 

0  e  -0- 


us    that     He'll    hslp    us,  When  we     do    the    right, 
an      a    -    ble     Lead  -  er,   And    we  work  tar    God, 
of    Him      who    saves    us    We    will    la  -  bor      on, 
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And  that  Ho 
We  wiU  la 
And      will    ne'er 


will    safe 
bor     in 
for  -  get 


ly  lead  us  Thro'  the  wea  -  ry  night 
his  vine  -yard  Guid  -  ed  by  His  word. 
his     prom-ise     Till    the  work    is    done. 
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WILLING  WORKERS.    Concluded. 
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Will  -  ing     work  -  ers    and      not      shirk  -ers,   We,  each  day,  would  be ; 
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es  -  chew  -  ing    and    right    do  -  ing  Till    the    end    we       see. 
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REMEMBER.    C.  M. 


£«=£=ffi 


1  Re  -  mem  -  ber    thy    Ore  -  a  -  tor  now,    In  these  thy  youth  -ful      days ; 

2  Re  -  mem  -  ber    thy    Cre  -  a  -  tor  now,  And  seek  him  while  He's     near ; 

3  Re  -  mem  -  ber    thy    Cre  -  a  -  tor  now ;  His  will  -  ing  ser  -  vani     be : 
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He      will    ao  -  cept  thine  earl  -iest  tow,  And    lis  -  ten      to     thy     praise. 
For       e  -  Til    days  will  come.when  thou  Shalt  find     no    com  -  fort      near. 
Then,  when  thy    head   in    death  shall  bow,  He  will     re -mem -ber      thee. 
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CROSS  OF  CHRIST. 


J.  C.  J0HS80S. 

J.  R.  TEKHET. 
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1  Cross    cf  Chr:               ill -nig     ray 

2  Sail  -  i                             n  -  y     night, 
5      In     :i.s  woi 
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Drives  our    ev'    - 
On    the  Mount 
We  with  Christ 

•  ry  pain    a  -  way, 
the  bea  -  con  bright, 
his    sor-rowsi 
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All  the  wea  ■ 
Safe  -  lv  guides, 
We    withChrist 
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ry,  sin  op  -  prest, 
and  points  the  way 
some  time    mav     be 
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In  Thy  ra  -  diance  may  have  rest 
Un  -  to  heav'n  -  ly,  peace  -ful  day. 
Shin  -ing  through    B  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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Choeus. 
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Shin -ing  Cross! 


af-ford  Thy  beam     Till  we've  cr;ssed  yon  sul  -  len 
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Thence,  like  Je    -  sus,  may  we     rise 

To    the  light      of  Par  -  a  ■ 
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MY  FEET,  MY  HANDS. 


REV.  0.  W.  RAT. 


CHA5.  EDW.  PRIOR,  by  per. 
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1  Je  -  sns,  guide     my     lit  -  tie    feet       A  -  long   the  heav'n  -  ly      way ; 

2  Je  -  sus,  help      my     lit  -  tie  hands      To      do    Thy     ho    -    ly     will ; 
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Safe  -  ly  guard    them  from   each  snare,    Lest    they  should  go         a  -  stray 
Ev'  -  ry    page       in    my    life's  book,    Help    me  with  good       to      fill. 
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I     shall  be  sure     to    turn    a  -  side,   Un  -  less  my  foot  -steps  Thou  shalt  guide. 
How   sad  L&'l  re  -  cord,  should  I  make   No    sac  -  ri  -  fice    for  Thy  dear  sake ! 

v  kl  fc 


Jesus,  touch  my  little  eyes 

That  I  may  always  see 
Work  that  waits  my  willing  hands, 

And  shows  my  love  for  Thee ; 
Help  me  to  hear  and  heed  Thy  voice, 

And  daily  make  Thy  ways  my  choice. 


Jesus,  teach  my  little  lips 
To  tell  thy  wondrous  love; 

Change  my  prayers  to  songs  of  r. 
And  bring  me  safe  above. 

In  mansions  bright  prepared 
Thy  face  and  glory  I  shall 
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THOU  SHALT  REST  AT  EVE. 


«ae.  K.  W.  CHAPMAN. 

Gently  an  J  slow. 


J.  H.  TEKSBY. 
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1  Oa  -ward  press,  tho1  feint  and  wea  -  ry,  Droop  not  'neath  the  parching      snn, 

2  D  j  -  lies  wait  for     thy    fill  -  fil  -  ing,  Let    thy  whole  strength  go  to     each, 

e    m    *±0    K  »    00.000  ^p. 
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On  -  ward  thro* 
With      an    earn 


the    des  -  art  drear  -  y, 
est  heart,  and  will  -  ing, 


Till    the    day 
La  -  kor,  pray, 
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is    won  : 
and  teach : 
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Though  thy    feet 
Fal  -  ter     not 


be  worn  and  bleed-ing,    Ne'er  the    nar  -  row  pathway    leave, 
be  -neath  thy    bur  -den,      Je  -  sus'  pre  -  cious  word  be  -  lieve, 
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Through  thy  Sav  -  iour's  in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing,  Thou  shalt     rest  at      eve. 

Faith  pre  -sents      the  prom  -  ised   guer  -don,  Thou  shalt     rest  at      eve. 
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THOU  SHALT  REST  AT  EVE.    Concluded. 


dr 


P  Cnoiu-3.  In  chanting  style. 
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Where   no    sor  -  row    1 
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the  bright,  beau  -  ti  -  ful      shore, 
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Thou  shalt  rest 


eve, 
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Thou   shalt   rest 
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ThougL  the  promise  long  may  tarry, 

And  Ue  way  seem  dark  and  drear, 
Gloomy    o  'bts  and  fears  still  parry, 

Night  *      "oon  be  here  : 
Loved  ones  .»  **>  beyond  the  river, 

They  no  lon^tl  sin  or  grieve, 
With  them,  in  the  bright  forever, 

Thou  shalt  rest  at  eve. 
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TRUSTING  ALL  TO  JESUS. 


A.  tJ.  8H0WALTER. 


J.  E.  WOOTTOK. 


1  Oh,       I    know       not        if     pnr    -     er       I'll    be 

2  Oh,        I    know        not     what  trou    -    bles      may  come 

3  Yes,    wd'U  trust        all        to      Je  sua     our  Friend, 
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path  to  that  land 
lone     is     the  door 
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dan's  cold  stream,     Bnt    I  know  that  my  Sav  -  iour  loves  me, 
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of     the  blest,       But    I    trust  still  to  reach  that  bright  home, 
to     that  home ;    Then  if   near  -  er    or  far     be    the     end, 
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And        I     trust 
Safe     with    Je 
We       will  trust 
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all        to     Him 
sus       for  -  ev 
Him      and    wait 
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ill       He  come.  J 
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know  not, 

know  not,    I  know 
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oh,      I     know  not, 

not  what    life  may  yet  be, 


Oh,     I    know  not  what  life 
Oh,    I    know  not  what  life 


* — 0_-j0_ p. 


«=e 


-vit T-7i      I    j     'ijr 


-P— P— ►— M+4 


llO 


TRUSTING  ALL  TO  JESUS.    Concluded. 
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may      yet     be,  may  yet  be, 
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I    know  not,       oh,        I 

I    know      not,      I      know  not      what 

ft 


# — *-»-* 


V-^r 


I 


i 


I 


i 


— V fr— A J-r — PhH FS — K— -i 

know  not,       But     I     trust   .  all,  dear  Sav  -  iour,    to  Thee, 

life  may  yet   be,       But     I     trust     all,  dear  Sav  -  iour,     to   Thee,    to  Thee. 
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1  Chris  -tian  breth-ren,  ere    we     part, 

2  From  thy  house, when  we  re  -  turn, 

3  Though  we  here  should  meet  no      more, 
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Ev'  -  ry  voice  and  ev'  -  ry  heart 
Let  our  hearts  within  us  burn ; 
Yet  there  is        a  brighter      shore ; 
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Join,  and  to  our  Sav  -  iour  raise 
That  this  eve  -  ning  we  may  say, 
There  re-leas'd  from  toil    and  pain, 


Hymns  of  love,     hymns  of  praise. 

We  have  met        thee    to  -  day. 

We  may  all         meet    a  -  gain. 
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THEY  SHALL  SHINE  AS  THE  STARS. 


BEY.  FRANK  POUOOK, 


<J.  K.  TENHBT. 
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have  thought  of 

have  thought  of 

crowns      of 
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the  good      in     their    la  -  bor    of  love;  Like   the 

the  treas  -  ures    that     to      them  are  giv'n ;  For    the 

re-joic  -  ing      in  heav  -  en  they'll  wear ;  And  their 
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shine,  They  shall  shine,  They  shall  shine    as    the  stars  for  - 

They  shall  shine,  They  shall  shine, 
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THEY  SHALL  SHINE,  Etc.     Concluded. 
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ev     -     cr,      They    shall  shine,     They  shall  shine,  They  shall  8hine,They  shall  shine, 
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JOHN  B.  YAVGHAH. 
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1  This    is       the  day    the  Lord     hath  made — He  calls  the    hours  his  own, — 

2  To-day       he  rose    and   left       the  dead,  And    Sa -tan's    em-pire   fell;* 

4      Ho  -  san  -  na    to    th1  a  -noint  -   ed  King — To   Dav  -  id's     ho  -  ly     Son, — 
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Let  heav'n     re  -  joice,  let  earth    be    glad,  And  praise  sur  -round      the  throne. 

To-day      the  saints  His     tri-umph  spread,  And  all    His  won  -  ders  tell. 

Help    us,        0    Lord,  de  -  scend  and  bring  Sal  -  va  -  tion  from      thy  throne. 
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UP  AND  DOING. 
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1  Up    and    do  -  ing,    lit  -  tie    chil  -  dren  !  Up  and    do  - 

2  Now    be  care  -  fed,    lit  -  tie    chil  -  dren,   No  more  cross 

3  h  -  sns  loves   V5n,   lit  -  tie     chil  -  dren,  Turn  not   from 
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Do     the  w:rk  your  Mas-ter  gives 

yon,    Do      not    k>i  -  ter     by    the    way. 

Fol  -  low  Him  who  died    to    save 

yon,    Fol  -  low  Je  -  sns  Christ, vonr  L  - 

Bat     go  forth    and    do    His    bid  - 

ding,  Up     and  do  -  ing  while  'tis    day ! 
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For    we    all 
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love     a    work    to     do,    We  most  love    the  Lord  and    o  - 
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UP  AND  DOING.   Concluded. 
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bey       His      word,     For    we     all  loy« 

For    we    til  love    a  work, 
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NEARER,  YET  NEARER. 


A.  8.  KtKFFER. 
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i't    Near-er,     yet  near  -  er,    My    God,    to  Thee,  j        ^    .      _  •      ^ .  • 
\    Dear-er,    yet  dear  -  er,  Thou  art     to    me;/  F    ^'  6' 
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be,        Near  -  er,    my  Sav  -  iour,  Near  -  er 
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Purer,  yet  purer,  I  long  to  be, 
Surer,  yet  surer,  My  God,  of  Thee  ; 
Still  hoping,  praying,  Ever  to  be 
Nearer,  still  nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee. 
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Higher,  yet  higher,  Out  of  the  night, 
Nearer,  yet  nearer  The  throne  of  -white, 
Still  rising  higher,  Nearer  the  light, 
Nearer,  still  nearer  The  throne  of  white 
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SPREAD  THE  GLAD  EVANGEL. 


ame.  o.  i*.  «chacklock. 


FRANK  81.  DAVIS. 


1  Spread       the     glad  a    -  Tan    -    gel       of         the    world's       re 

2  For  a     world         in      dark    -   doss    light         is         ev     -     er 
8     Feed         the     fam    -    ished      na    -    tions    with        the       food  of 


s 


-«— A 


=£-4=4 


£ 


V 

h* 


t=$^=?=%. 


t±=££ 


iN=fi 


^-f^-fc 


4 


^-^fr^ 


S 


~V ' 


m 


shin 
an 


VV        9 

tion,  Send       the  joy    -    ful  tid  -  ings     o    ■ 

ing  From      the  Fount       of  Mer  -  cy,  Ponnt 

gels,  "With       the  heav'n  -  ly  man  -   na,  Christ 
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will  free  -  ly     give; 
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Tell  the  won  -  drous  sto 
Tell  the  won  -  drons  sto 
He      will  save     the     dy 


ry,  Flood  the  earth  with  glo 
ry,  Christ,  the  King  of  glo 
ing,     all      their  need      sup  -  ply 
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age      set         the    cap  -  tive  free, 
er      Sun  of   Right  -  eous  -ness, 

sus,      bid        them  look     and   live, 
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SPREAD  THE  GLAD  EVANGEL.    Concluded. 
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Set  the      cap     -      tive      free, 

Sun  of     Right     -    eous  -  ness, 

Bid  them    look           and      live, 
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set  the  cap  -  tive  free, 
Sun  of  Right  -  eons  -  ness, 
bid       them      look        and      live, 
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Tell  the  won  -  drous  sto 

Tell  the  won  -  drous  sto 

He  will  save     the  dy 
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flood      the  earth    with    glo      -     ry; 

OhrLt,    the  King      of     glo      -      ry, 

all     their  need      sup -ply     -     ing, 
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set         the    cap   -  tive   free. 
Sun  of  Right  -  eous  -ness. 

bid       them  look      and    live. 
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IN  THE  BLOOD  OF  THE  LAMB. 


WM.  8.  BLAKK. 


1  Come      to     the  fount    -    ain,  flow  -  ing  deep  and  wide,        Flow  -  ing    for 

2  Ye     who    are    bur  -  dened  with     a   sense    of      sin,         Feel  -   ing    its 

3  Still    flows    the  fount    -    ain,    eT  -  er    full    and    free,         Sav   -  ing    its 
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thou    -  sands,  %  -  yen  such    as     we ; 
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from    its    pur  -  pie  tide,  Wash'd 

made    en  -  tire  -  ly  clean,  Wash'd 

thou-sands  more  may     be  Wash'd 
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of    the  Lamb. 
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Glo  -  ry,     glo  -  ry     to     the    Say -iour's  name,  He        ii    wait 
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IN  THE  BLOOD  OF  THE  LAMB.    Concluded. 
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He        is        still      the      same;  Come, 
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Wash'd     in    the  blood       of     the  Lamb. 
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URVILLA.    L.  M. 


1  There    is      a  glo  -  rious  world  on    high,   Re  -splen-dent  with   e   -  ter-nal  day ; 

2  There  shall  the  fav'  -  rites    of     the    Lord  With  nev  -  er  fad  -  ing    lus-tre  shine ; 

3  The  shin  -  ing  firm  -  a  -  ment  shall  fade,  And  spark  -ling  stars  re  -  sign  their  light ; 
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Faith  views  the  bliss-ful  pros-pect  nigh, While  God's  own  word  re  -  veals  the 
Sur  -  pris  -  ing  hon  -  or — vast  re-ward  Con-ferred  on  man  by  love  di 
But  these  shall  know  no  change  or  shade,For  -  ev  -  er  fair,  for  -  ev  -  er 
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way. 
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LET  NOT  THY  HOPES  DEPART. 


E.  R.  LATTA. 


<t.  H.  TB8NET. 


1  Oh,  Chris  -tian  sol  -  di«r,    on    the    field,    Fear  not  each    fly  -  ing      dart ! 

2  Oh,  strug-gle    on       a -gainst  the    foe!      De  -  fy     the  temp  -  ter's      art! 

3  The  great -est  dan  -  ger    lies  with  -  in      Thy  own    re  -  bel  -  lious     hsart! 
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A  -  bid  -  ing  faith  will  quench  them  all —  Let  not  thy  hopes  de  -  part! 
Thoushalt  ob-tain  the  vie  -  to  -ry!  Let  not  thy  hopes  de  -  part! 
But  thou,      by  grace,  canst    o  -  ver-came!  Let    not    thy     hopes    de  -  part! 
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The    Chris  -  tian's    hope    an     an  -  chor    is, —  An     an  -  chor    of     the    soul ! 
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on    the  Rock,  How  -  e'er     the    bil  -  lows     roll ! 
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LET  NOT  THY  HOPES  DEPART.    Concluded. 
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Up  -  on        the      Rock      of     1  gas,       How  -  o'er      the       bil -lows 
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bil     -    lows      roll! 
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VAUGHAN.    8s  &  4s. 


[For  Male  voices.] 


J.  H.  T. 
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1  There  is    a    calm    for  those  who  weep,     A    rest  for 

2  the  storm  that  sweeps  the  wint'ry      sky      No  more  dis  • 
Z       I  long  to     lay     this  pain- ful    head  And  ach-ing 


wea  -  ry  mlgrims  found  ; 
turbs  their  deep  re  -  pose 
heart  be-neath  the   soil : 


They  soft  -  ly  lie,  and  sweet  -  ly  sleep, 
Than  sum  -mer  eve  -  ning's  lat  -  est  sigh, 
To    slum-ber,     in     that  dream-less    bed, 
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shuts      the       rose, 
all       my       toil. 
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DRAWING  NEARER. 
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1  Draw 
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ev'  -  ry    day,        To     the 

*     k.  ■#"   -#- 

fc— A 1 H- 

* H L LA 


$ 


3=lv 


A--N- 


3E?Effl 


-A—*- 


££ 


*=?=t=3 


»!— 2- 


to     the  seal's  sweet  home,souTs  sweet  home,       Bright  -  er,  bright -er  grows  the 
land     of   rest     &  -  bove,  rest     a  -  bove,  Je    -  sns  kind  -  ly   leads  the 
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way,     grows     the      way,        Is     we  near       the  heav'n  -  ly    dome, 
way,      leads     the     way,    Through  his  sym   -  pa  -  thiz  -  ing    love. 
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Near  -  er,near-«r  to  the  soul's  sweethome,  Sings  the  pilgrim  on  his       way,  .  . 
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DRAWING  NEARER.    Concluded. 


Near  -  er,near-er  to  the    promised  crown,  Drawing  near  -  er     ev'  -  ry    day. 
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3     Drawing  nearer  every  day, 

Nearer  to  the  golden  strand ; 
Clouds  and  darkness  flee  away, 
And  reveal  sweet  Beulah  land. 
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Slmr  and  gentle. 
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1  Hear  what     the     voice    from  heav'n   pro-claims,  For   all    the     pi  -  ons  dead ! 

2  They  die       in        Je   -  sua,  and     are  blest ;  How  kind  their  slum-tiers    are ! 
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Sweet  is        the 
From  suff'  -  ring 
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sa  -  vor      of 
and    from    sin 


their  names,    And   soft  their  sloep  -ing    bed. 
re  -  leas'd,  They're  freed  from   ev'  -  ry    snare. 
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COME  TO  THE  WATERS  OF  LIFE. 


1.  B.  UTTA. 
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1    Come    to     the    wa  -  ters     of     life,    Flow  -ing    on      ev  -  er   -  y    hand ! 

2    Come    to     the    wa  -  ters     of     life !  Come  from  the     des  -  ert      of    sin ! 

S    Come    to     the    wa-ters     of     life!     Do     not     a      mo-ment    de-lay! 
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There  is  e  -  nough  and  to  spare,  Why  will  ye  per  -  ish  -  ing  stand  ? 
Free  -  dom  from  Sa  -  tan's  con  -  trol,  Here  yonr  poor  spir  -  its  may  win ! 
Do       not       the    mor  -row      a  -wait !  Come     to    the    wa  -  ters      to  -  day  ! 
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Come  and  your  thirst -ings    al    -  lay!    List  to  the    wel-com-ing    call! 

Great    as  yonr  need  may    ap    -  pear,  Drink  of  the    life  -  giv  -  ing  wave ! 

Ne'er    in     the    wil  -  der  -  ness      more,    Sad  and  dis  -  con  -  so  -  late  roam  ! 
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Fount  -ains  of  beau  -  ty  and  love, 
'Twill  your  in  -  firm  -  i  -  ties  cure ! 
Why  will    ye    Ian  -guish  and     die  ? 
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Free  -  ly     are  gush  -ing    for   all ! 
Twill    to     the      ut  -  ter  -  most  save! 
CDme    to     the    blest  wa  -  ters,  come ! 
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COME  TO  THE  WATERS  OF  LIFE.    Concluded. 


IvKFKAIN. 


come,   come,    Come         to 
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SAVIOUR,  COMFORT  ME. 


A.  t.  X. 


1  In  the  dark  and  drear  -  7  day,  "When  earth's  rich  -  es     flee     a  -  way, 

2  When    the  i    -  dols  all    are  gone,    That    my  poor  heart  yearned  up  -  on, 

3  Thou  who  wast  so  sore  -  ly  tried,      In      the  dark  -ness   cru  -  ci  -  fied, 

4  Sg         it  shall  be  good    for  me,   Much     af  -  flict  -  ed   now    to      be, 


And  tha  last  hope  will  not  stay,  Sat -iour, 

Des  -  0  -  late,  be  -  reft,    a  -  lone,  Sat  -iour, 

Bid    me    in  thy  love  con  -fide,  Sav  -iour, 

If  thou  wilt  but    ten  -  der  -  ly,  Sav  -iour, 
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com-fort  me, 
com-fort  me, 
com-fort  me, 
com-fort  me, 
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•iour,  com-fort  me. 

iour,  com-fort  me. 

iour,  com-fort  me. 

iour,  com-fort  me. 
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Airhart, 
All  in  All, 
Army  of  the  Lord, 
Ask,  Seek,  Knock, 
Autumn  Leaves, 

Blessed  Jubilee, 

Bless  the  Lord, 

Bringing  in  the  Sheaves,   . 

Bring  the  Children  to  the  Saviour 

Callie,   ,    . 
Canaan-Land, 
Come,  Gracious  Spirit,     . 
Come  to  the  Cross  of  Jesus, 
Come  to  the  Waters  of  Life, 
Come,  ye  Disconsolate, 
Come  ye  that  Love  the  Lord, 
Cross  of  Christ, 

Drawing  Nearer,  . 

Endo, 
Ernest.— S.  M., 

Evening  Bells, 
Evening  Hymn, 

Faith,  Hope,  and  Love, 

Gates  of  the  Beautiful, 

Georgiana, 

God's  Care, 

Greeneville, 

Hail  to  the  Brightness, 

Happy  Home, 

Happy  Home. — C.   M. 

Happy  News, 

Hartwell, 

Hear  me,  Saviour, 

Hear  my  Cry, 

His  Kind    words    Can    never  Die, 

Homeward  Bound,     . 

I  am  Coming  to  the  Cross, 

I  am  Waiting, 

I  am  Waiting  for  a  Message, 

I  Know  that  Jesus  Saves  me, 

I'll  be  There, 

In  Climes  Above, 


In  the  Blood  of  the  Lamb, 

In  the  Harbor, 

In  the  Hour  of  Trial, 

In  the  Shadow  of  his  Wing, 

In  the  Shadow  of  the  Rock, 

In  the  Sweet  Fields  of  Eden, 

I  Shall  be  Satisfied,    . 

Is  my  Name  Written  There, 

Jefferson, 

Jehovah  Jireh, 

Jesus,  the  Very  Thought  is  Sweet, 

Joyfully  Sing, 

Kneeling  at  the  Threshold,     . 

Land  Immortal,    . 

Leave  Me  Not, 

Leaving  The  Rest  With  Jesus, 

Let  Not  Thy  Hopes  Depart, 

Let  us  Tell  the  same  Old  Story, 

Lord,  Take  My  Hand, 

Lulemon, 

Marching  to  Zion, 
Markell, 

Mentor. — C.  M., 
My  Feet,  My  Hands, 

Nearer,  Yet  Nearer, 
Near  Thy  Side, 

Olden  Memories, 
T)ne  Day  Nearer  Home, 
On  to  Victory, 
Out  of  Darkness  Into  Day, 
Over  Jordan, 
Over  There, 

Palm  Bearers, 

Parting,     . 

Pleasant  are  Thy  Courts  Above, 

Pray  for  the  Wanderer,     . 

Remember. — C.  M.,    • 
Rest  In  Me, 
Rest,  Weary  One, 
Ring  the  Bells,      . 
Rock  of  Ages  (New), 
Roll  on,  Dark  Stream, 

Safe  at  Home, 
Saviour,  Comfort  Me, 
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Schiller, 

Shall  We  Meet  Thee, 

Showers  of  Blessing, 

Song  of  Praise, 

Spread  the  Glad  Evangel, 

Stocker,     . 

Sweet  Land  of  Rest, 

Sweetly  We'il  Sing, 

Tell  Us  Something  More, 
The  Half  Has  Not  Been  Told 
The  Happy  Place, 
The  Mansions  of  Love, 
The  Nearer  I  Keep  to  Jesus, 
The  Pure  Water  of  Life, 
The  Shepherd  is  calling, 
The  S)  camore  Bough, 
The  Winds  Breathe  Low, 
They  Shall  Shine  as  the  Stars 
Those  Christmas  Bells, 
Thou  shalt  Rest  at  Eve,     . 
Trusting  All  to  Jesus, 
Trusting  in  Jesus, 

Up  and  Doing, 
Urvilla. — L.  M. 

Valeria, 
Vaughan, 

Waiting, 

Wakefield, 

What  a  Gathering  that  will  be, 

Willing  WTorkers, 

Zion's  King,  7s, 
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Music  Typography  by 

J.  M.  ARMSTRONG  &  CO., 
710  Sansom  Street, 

Philadelphia,  Penna. 
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Used  and  Admired  in  every  State  in  the  Union. 


For  Church  Choirs,  Singing  Schools,  and  Conventions 

Per  Copy. 

TEMPLE)  STAR .    .    .  75  cts. 

STAR  OF  BETHLEHEM     .  .  ...  75    " 

ROYAL  PROCLAMATION 

SINGING-SCHOOL  TRIBUTE 75 

For  Sabbath- Schools  and  Praise  Meetings. 

SHINING  LIGHT 35  cts. 

STARRY  CROWN 30    " 

PEARLS  OF  TRUTH 30    " 

MELODIES  OF  PRAISE 30    " 

SABBATH  BELLS 30    " 

SWEET  FIELDS  OF  EDEN 3« 

TRIUNE  HYMNAL 30    " 

SHARON'S  DEWY  ROSE 25    " 

LAST  WORDS  (cloth) 25    " 

LAST  WORDS  (paper) 20    " 

GABRIEL'S  SUNDAY-SCHOOL  SONGS 15    " 

ZION  SONGSTER,  No.  1      15    " 

ZION  SONGSTER,  No.  2      15    " 

ZION  SONGSTER,  Combined 30    " 

GEMS  OF  GLADNESS     15    " 

CHILDREN  OF  ZION 15    " 

GLORIOUS  TRIUMPH      $1  00 

CROWN  AND  MELODIES 60  cts. 

Miscellaneous. 

HOURS  OF  SINGING 20  cts. 

TEMPERANCE  HARP 15    " 

ORGAN  INSTRUCTOR 60    " 

HARMONY,  COMPOSITION,  and  VERSIFICATION,  75    " 

PRACTICAL  VOICE  CULTURE 50    "  5  00 

HALL'S  IMPROVED  MUSIC  CHART #5.00  each. 

HOURS  OF  FANCY  (Poems) 75  cts. 

THE  MUSICAL  MILLION,  the  official  organ  of  the   Character-note 
cause,  50  cents  a  year.     Liberal  terms  to  agents. 
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ADDRESS, 

TMe    RUEBUSH-KlEFFER   CO,, 
1  IAYTON,    VA. 


